


Prince Artuoer, the seventh child and third 
son of Queen Victoria, arrived in Halifax, from 
England, August 22, in the steamship City of 
Paris. The passage from Queenstown was made 
in six days and eleven and one-half hours—the 
shortest trip ever made between those two ports. 

Prince ARTHUR is a pleasantly appearing 
young gentleman of nineteen. He is named 
after ARTHUR WELLEsLEY, the Duke of Well- 
ington. Our readers will be interested in the 
portrait which we publish on this page. The 
Prince is an officer in the British army. He is 
of nearly the same age that the Prince of Wales 
was when he visited America nine years ago. 
All three of the Queen’s sons have been extensive 
travelers. They have thus become acquainted 
with the ways of the world, and therefore better 
fitted to occupy the position assigned them in so- 
cial life, and as the possible rulers of a great na- 
tion. 


SHERMAN STATION. 


SHERMAN, Wyoming Territory, is the highest 
point attained by the Pacific Railway on its 
whole course from ocean to ocean. Fifteen 
months ago nothing but bare hills and crags 
marked the spot. Now there is a little town, 
containing a large machine-shop, a ‘‘ Wells Far- 
go's express office,” newspaper shops, and even 
a millinery store. Its two hotels, of shingle, 
are of a rough kind, but good meals are to be 
obtained in them. Our illustration of Sherman 
is the first that has been published of the place 
in this country. Wyoming is to include parts 
of Dacotah, Utah, Colorado, ete. ‘The embryo 
town of Sherman is 8262 feet above the sea, yet 
the ascent to it from the Missouri River, a dis- 
tance of 549 miles, is made with the greatest 
ease. The grades never exceed 90 feet to the 
mile, while for the larger part of the distance it 
is not over 30 feet to the mile. 





THE INTERNATIONAL BOAT-RACE. 


In the contest between the Harvard and the 
Oxford crews, August 27, the latter won the vic- 
tory. The race began at 14 minutes 64 seconds 
after 5 o’clock, and lasted 22 minutes and 404 
seconds. The Oxford crew won by six seconds, 
It would give us the greatest pleasure, of course, 
to be able to announce a different result. But 
next to the pleasure of claiming a victory is that 
of yielding the praise to our rival. 

But though we have to chronicle a defeat for 
the Harvard crew, it is not a disgraceful defeat. 
The gain of less than two boat-lengths in four 
and one-quarter miles—or, if we consider time, 
the gain of six seconds in thirteen hundred and 
sixty and a half seconds, while sufficiently de- 
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ciding the contest, affords no basis for extrava- 
gant exultation on the part of the victors. 

The Harvards had the choice of position, and 
they took the outside of the semicircle. The 
boats started at 5 o'clock 14 minutes 6} seconds 
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p.m. The Harvards gained the lead from the 
start, and kept it until passing ‘* Chiswick Ait,” 
two and a half miles from the starting-point. 
From this stage onward the Oxfords gained. 
We had before the race made arrangements to 
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give the best possible illustrations of so interest- 
ing an event. We accordingly had selected views 
of the most critical points along the Thames be- 
tween Putney and Mortlake, Two of these views 
—Hammersmith Bridge and Chiswick—we give 
on page 585. 

The boats have been put in to correspond to 
the telegraphic account, which was received in 
New York several hours before the time (in Lon- 
don) set for the race. 

The Harvard crew used the Ettiorr boat, 
which they had brought with them from Amer- 
ica. So that the rivalry was not simply one be- 
tween two crews and two distinctive styles of 
rowing, but also between the boats used. 

At all the principal points along the river, from 
the starting-point to the goal—at Putmey, Ham- 
mersmith, Chiswick, Barnes, and Mortlake—the 
banks were lined with spectators, wearing either 
the Oxford or the Harvard colors. It is believed 
that no crowd so immense ever before gathered 
on the banks of the Thames. 

We gave last week portraits of both the Ox- 
ford and Harvard crews. ‘The crews, as we gave 
them, were those that contested the race. Fay 
and LyMAN remained as substitutes for Bass and 
Rice in the Harvard crew. 

We will not be so ungracious as to add any 
thing to excuse our defeat, or expatiate upon the 
disadvantages under which the Harvard crew la- 
bored. A better knowledge of the Thames, or 
the adoption of their own style of rowing without 
a coxswain, might have changed the result. So 
also might any one, probably, of one hundred 
things that might be mentioned. We were 
beaten, and acknowledge our defeat. 

The first telegraphic dispatches indicated that 
the Oxford crew reached Mortlake three or four 
boat-lengths ahead. Buta later dispatch informs 
us that the judge at Mortlake decides that the 
actual difference was but one length and a half. 
The time of the race, according to the 7ribune 
correspondent, was 22 minutes 203 seconds, as 
taken by FropsHAm's chronograph, registering 
fifths of seconds. ‘The Oxford crew were in per- 
fect condition, and after the race they rowed back 
to Putney, keeping pace with the Press steamer. 

After the race the two crews dined at Mort- 
lake with Mr. Pu1.urps, who had invited a large 
party to meet them. During the dinner the Ox- 
ford men, in their speeches, said that the race 
was, if not the hardest, at least as hard, as any 
they had ever contested, and praised the pluck 
and work of the Harvard men. 

The London Times, in its comments, said that 
the Harvards failed in a most pardonable point 
—the steering; but added, that the ground lost 
by the coxswain was not enough to account for the 
distance between the boats at the end of the race. 

The race was well contested, and the Harvard 
crew met with perfectly fair play. Were the 
Oxford men to repeat the contest on American 
waters they would meet with a similar reception, 
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A LAUGHING POLITICAL 
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Republican and earnest supporter of the war, 
Mr. Apams differed with his party upon the 
policy of reconstruction; and with no respect 


for the Democratic party, or faith in its doc- | 


trines, but apparently supposing that not to ap- 
prove the Republican policy is necessarily to 
become a Democrat, upon the principle that 
what is not white must be black, he suddenly 
makes his bow as ‘‘the rising young Democratic 
statesman of New England,” telling his followers 
that if they would win the battle their arms 
must have new locks, stocks, and barrels. 

The situation is evidently as amusing to Mr. 
ApaAms as to every body else. It is as if our 
excellent and honorable friend, Mr. Woop- 
FORD, the late Lieutenant-Governor of New 
York, should suddenly appear as the chief 
sachem of Tammany, directing the serene Mr. 
Tr~pen and his fellow-statesmen, SWEENEY, 
Tweep, and Harr, what they must do to be 
saved. To complete the entertainment at the 
Massachusetts Convention, Mr. Woopsury, 
the President, announced that the Democratic 
party, the party of James M. Mason, Jerrer- 
son- Davis, and Wape Hamprtoy, the party 
whose chief leaders fought desperately to over- 
throw the government in order to perpetuate 
and extend human slavery, ‘‘had always bat- 
tled for human rights.” No one enjoys a joke 
more than Mr. Apams, and we can fancy the 
smile upon his face as he listened tc this daring 
flight, just as he was about to begin his own 
speech by telling his new pupils that they must 
blot their record as fast as possible. 

Mr. Apams’s vote will probably be larger 
in proportion than usual because of the pro- 
hibitory movement. In his speech he evaded 
meeting this question fairly; and the best part 
of his remarks was the shrewd satire upon the 
vituperative stvle of the temperance advocates. 
Mr. Apams said that the prohibitory law is an 
invasion of personal liberty; but whether it be 
not one of the legitimate invasions of that liber 
ty for the common welfare, which is the ground 
upon which its friends place its justification, he 
did not say, but, 

“Smiling, put the question by.” 


There is no doubt, however, that the laugh- 
ing Republican gave the Democratic party very 
sound advice. Ifit would prosper, it must stop 
talking about its battling for human rights to a 
generation which has won the victory of human 
rights in the teeth of Democratic ballots and 
Democratic bullets. It must prove its honor- 
able acceptance of the situation. It must pre- 
sent some policy that will lighten the financial 
burden of the nation more speedily. It must 
eradicate its inhuman and bloody traditions 
from the memory of the American people; and 
it must cease to attract to its support the igno- 
rant and the vicious. When it has done all 
these things, and in consequence nominates 
cheerful Republicans like Mr. Apams, the Dem- 
ocratic party may reasonably expect some favor 
from the country, 


= lll ooeeeoeoe—— 
IS CUBA IN THE MARKET? 

** RELIABLE authority” is very busy with the 
Cuban question, and the English and French 
papers are disclaiming in advance any jealousy 
of the new bond which may be formed between 
Cuba and the United States. Meanwhile the 
Albany Argus naively suggests that independ- 
ence is one thing and annexation another. 
How different is evident from the unanimous 
resolution of the revolutionary Congress at Si- 
bancon on the 13th of April, General CespEpEs 
presiding, that Cuba is fighting for independ- 
ence of Spain and annexation to the United 
States. ‘The most persistent and really inter- 
ested workers for the Cuban cause in this coun- 
try aim at annexation through independence. 
The proposal of the purchase of the island is 
transparent. The guarantee of Cuban bonds 
is merely the form of a mortgage. If any such 
arrangement as is spoken of were made with 
Spain, does any body suppose the interest would 
be paid by Cuba? We should fulfill our guar- 
antee, and to whom and to what shouid we lock 
for reimbursement? General Cespepes, who is 
the Revolutionary chief, declares for annexation, 
and the leaders unanimously approve. Does 
that look like an independent Cuba? If the 
proposition has been made to the Spanish Gov- 
ernment by ours that Cuba shall buy itself for a 
certain sum, it is merely an offer of the United 
States to buy the island for that precise price. 

How much, then, is it worth while for us to 
pay for Cuba and Porto Rico? What advant- 
age will it be to this country to acquire two 
millions of a foreign race speaking a foreign 
tongue, a third of whom are slaves just eman- 
cipated ? Will such an increase be cheap at 
ten millions of dollars? Is it necessarily an 
advantage to a nation to absorb a tropical 
state which seeks the Union becanse it is un- 
able to govern itself? ‘These are inevitable 
questions, although the annexation may be no 
less inevitable. It is undeniable that the hold 
of Spain upon her colony is so relaxed that it 
can hardly again be established. Six months 
ago one of the shrewdest and most conservative 
of European diplomatists said that Spain had 
lost Cuba, La France, a French journal, says 
that the sale is the only way for Spain to save 
some fragments of the wreck, The ccionial 








tenure is an inevitable question to every po- 
litically roused and reflecting nation, and the 
disturbances in Spain will gradually develop a 
party of separation there. 
however, as we write, no authentic account 
either of a proposal from the United States or 
of its consideration by Spain; and until some- 
thing is known, it must be conceded to be ex- 
tremely doubtful whether Spain is likely to re- 
nounce her traditions, and consequently wheth- 
er the Cuban revolutior will not, like the South 
American revolt of fifty years ago, smoulder 
indefinitely unless we should interfere. 

If the United States should offer to mediate 
and the offer were rejected, public opinion 
would undoubtedly soon afterward demand that 
belligerent rights should be conceded to the 
Cubans, followed in due time by recognition. 
If the offer were accepted, and a sale proposed 
upon the terms already published, which should 
not be agreeable to Spain, the result would be 
the same. If the terms were agreeable, how- 
ever, we should virtually buy Cuba, If not, 
the recognition of Cuban belligerence or inde- 
pendence would naturally occasion complica- 
tions which would lead to war, a result in ev- 
ery way undesirable, for 1t would be a war in 
which we should be the vulnerable ecmbatant. 

t is in this view that the policy of the Admin- 
istration has been so sagacious, It has re- 
frained from choosing that time to insult Spain 
in which Spain most appeaied to the sympathy 
of all generous hearts, but a time in which also 
her power of mischief is evident. And in the 
spirit of that pclicy the Administration should 
persevere. Neither deluding Cuba nor defying 
Spain, conscious that there is no general inter- 
est in the country upor the subject, and that 
the acquisition of the isiand is not an advantage, 
however unavoidable, we trust that the Admin- 
istration will continue to respect the best Amer- 
ican traditions, and to justify American good 
faith and sagacity. 
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EAST INDIAN COTTON. 


Tuat English manufacturers should feel and 
express a lively interest in the quantity and 
quality of the great staple received from the 
British empire in the East is natural enough, 
and that we on this side of the Atlantic should 
attentively observe the extraordinary efforts 
which the government of India is making to 
increase the cotton export is not surprising. 
There are, however, one or two facts which are 
apt to be overlooked by those writing of the 
probable effects on American industry of the 
success or failure of the East Indian experi- 
ments. 

In the first place, whatever may be the total 
amount of cotton raised on the plains of Hin- 


dostan in any one year, even if it were 6,000,000 | 


of bales, there is a native population in that and 
adjacent countries capable of absorbing the en- 
tire quantity: 200,000,000 of pecpie, clothed 
solely in cotton, for the most part fabricated in 
their own primitive looms, 

In the second place, the better price the In- 
dian ryot receives for his cotten the more mon- 
ey he is able to spend on his own clothing, thus 
increasing the demand for cotton on account 
of home consumption. 

In the third place, after experiments extend- 
ing over thirty years, all authorities concede 
that Indian cotton can not be raised in any 
quantity to compete with American in length 
and strength of staple. 

In the fourth place, however the production 
of India and America, Egypt and Brazil, may 
increase, the demand for cotton to supply the 
ever-increasing number of spindles and looms 
more than keeps pace with the product of the 
raw material, 

It may be stated in general terms that the 
Indian cotton crop is raised on farms varying 
in extent from three to twenty acres, the culti- 
vators c@which are mostly very poor, and gen 
erally in debt to the village shroff (or banker), 
to whom the cotton is mortgaged so soon as 
sown. Our space will not admit of entering 
into a detaii of the effects of such a state of 
things. Formerly the result was evident in the 
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pated ; the extra pair of bullocks his prosperity 
had induced him to buy on credit unpaid for ; 
and he returned to the sowing of jowarree and 
linseed, more firmly ciutched than ever in the 
vampire embrace of the village usurer. 

This is the reason that the East Indian cot- 
ton crop does not keep pace with the demand. 
The cultivators are poor and ignorant. They 
can only comprehend that their cotton is sub- 
ject to fluctuations over which they haye no 
control, and that when sowing it they have no 
data to guide them as to its probable value at 
maturity. The fall of one cent per pound is a 
very serious matter to a farmer of five acres, 
four of which he has planted with cotton, mort- 
gaging in April, when prices ruled high, to reap 
in November for a market that had fallen thirty 
to fifty per cent. It is true that railways and 
good macadamized roads to the interior have 
brought, as a recent writer says, ‘‘ the ryot face 
to face with the foreign dealer ;” but what good 
does that face do the farmer if the hand does not 
nold the money which the needy farmer was led 
to expect for his -rop? 

All that legislative znactments, model farms, 
improved seed, and improved apparatus for 
cleaning and baling can do has been done, and 
the success, so far as the increased value of the 
crops is concerned, is very great. ‘Twenty years 
ago New Orleans cotton commanded fifty per 
cent. higher price than the best samples of 
Surat. In June of this year the quotations in 
Liverpool were: New Orleans Middling, 11d. 


| per pound; Surats, 93d. to 10d. per pound—a 





| ton trade with this country. 


difference of cnly sixteen per cent 

This rise in the value of Indian cotton may 
be attributed, apart from the increased cleanli- 
ness of the wool, te the fact that during the 
‘- famine” tens of thousands. probably millions, 
of spindles were altered to suit the short fibre 
of the Indian piant, and manufacturers, con- 
stantly excited with hopes of an increased In- 
dian supply, have more and more directed their 
mechanical ingenuity to the use of it in their 
looms. 

After all, the English would appear to be 
very short-sighted in their attempts to foster the 
Indian cotton trade at the expense of their cot- 
It is universaliy 
known that for every pound of Surat landed in 


; Liverpool an equivalent in hard cash must be 





dirty condition of the product when offered for | 


sale in the market of Bombay. 
the first seriously taken in hand by the govern- 
ment. Inspectors were appointed with power 
to seize, confiscate, and burn all cotton unfitted 
for export by reason of excessive dirt or willful 
negligence in the removal of the wool from the 
seed, This supervision, with the partial intro- 
duction of the American saw-gin, in ten years, 
from 1850 to 1860, raised the price of the best 
Surat (Dhollerah) from 3}d. and 4d. per pound 


This evil was 


to 5d. and 6d. per pound in the Liverpool mar- | 


ket. Our war, and the consequent scarcity, gave 
an immense impetus to the Indian cotton trade, 
and Dhollerah cotton was sold in 1864 as high 
as 24d. per pound. This enhanced value must 
have greatly benefited the Hindoo farmer, who, 
with such inducement before him, in succeed- 
ing years would naturally sow an increased 
breadth of land with the now valuable crop, the 
reasons for this increased demand being yet ut- 
terly unintelligible to him. But in two years, 
1866 and 1867, his cctton had fallen in value 
sixty per cent., from causes as completely be- 
yond his comprehension as those of its sudden 


He found his visions of wealth dissi- 


rise, 





sent to India, while imports from the United 
States are paid by exports of manufactured 
articles, During the cottor famine years the 
balance of trade with India amounted to sev- 
enty-five millions of dollars in gold annually, 
since then the average drain from England tas 
been nearly fifty millions of dollars, It 1s all 
very well for individual manufacturers tc obtain 
cotton a cent or two per pound cheaper from 
one ceuntry than another, but if this accommo- 
dation to one class is to be accompanied by in- 
jury to many others, as must be the case by 
such continued depletion of the precious metals, 
we should think that some political economist 
might be found to warn his countrymen of the 
suicidal nature of the policy now pursued. 

The truth is, English manufacturers have an 
insane belief in the possibility of supplying the 
two hundred millions of Hindoos with ‘* domes- 
tics,” ‘long cloth,” and ‘‘ mull-mulls” woven 
in England from cotton raised in India, For 
more than forty years the English manufacturer 
has had the Indian market cpen to him, and 
with what result? To-day England does not 
send to India sufficient cotton cloth to make a 
turban for every wearer of that head-dress, 
The total English exports to India are £20,- 
000,000 sterling, and that is only equivalent to 
one half-dollar for each inhabitant. A total 
change must come over the natives before this 
is much increased. 

What of English manufacture does a Hindoo 
farmer require? He does not use knives or 
forks or spoons. He would not know what to 
do with a pin. He does not wear boots or 
shoes. A stove would in all probability be 
taken as the model of a Christian church. <A 
Brummagem razor is about the only thing that 
would sell on the plains of Hindostan, and a 
market. might be found for one in every large 
village. The Hindoos are utterly beyond the 
temptations of trade. They have no wants be- 
yond food, clothing, and shelter; and of these 
clothing is the one thing possible to be supplied 
by their English masters; and that more of this 
is not supplied the manufacturers of Manchester 
have themselves to thank. Their own dishon- 
esty is the stumbling-block in their path. Com- 
mon native-made cloth may be rough and dirty 
in appearance, but it is honestly made and will 
sowear. English cloth looks better, but ** won't 
wash.” The lime or chalk with which it is fin- 
ished does not stand the daily ablutions of the 
Hindoos, who, having on an average about 
twenty-four dollars to find food and raiment 
for a whole year, are naturally rather particu- 
lar about the serviceable nature of the cloth 
they purchase. 

Before a revolution occurs in Hindoo nature 
and consequent habits new markets will have 
opened all over the globe, and whether Indian 
cotton can ever fully compete with American 
will be—indeed now is—a question of no mo- 
ment to us as a nation. We shall always find 
ready purchasers for every pound of cotton wé 
can raise, even were the amount iucreased five- 
fold, 
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LADY BYRON’S STORY. 

Since ‘** Uncle Tom’s Cabin” Mrs. Stowe 
has written nothing that has made so great a 
sensation as her late article upon the separation 
of Lord and Lady Byron. It has been dis- 
cussed with as much feeling as the event itself 
when it occurred; and from the tone of many 
of the remarks upon the subject it might be 
supposed that Mrs. Stowe had been guilty of 
some very grave offense in making public Lady 
Byron’s statement—as if the truth, however 
shocking, must not be told of Lord Byron be- 
cause he was a great poet and has been long 
dead. 

Lord Byron, one of the most worthless and 
unprincipled of men, always asserted that he 
did not know the cause of the separation. He 
did not hesitate to overwhelm his wife with sat- 
ire and ridicule before the world. No man 
with the least pretense to the character of a 
gentleman and man of honor was ever guilty of 
more wanton and disgraceful conduct toward a 
silent and defenseless woman, and she his wife. 
But her very silence was imputed to her as a 
crime. Not to contradict the ‘‘ ten or twenty” 
different explanations that MACAULAY says were 
offered, and which bore heavily upon Byron, 
was declared to be malignant persecution upon 
her part. Was it also malignant persecution 
to endure, in the same silence, his sneers and 
calumnies ? 

Having been reviled for keeping silence, Lady 
Byron is now reviled for speaking, It was cold- 
hearted malice not to speak before; it is odious 
slander or insanity to speak now. The fact is, 
that if her story be true her silence during the 
life of Lord Byron and Mrs. Leicu was the 
purest humanity; and it will be very difficult 
to disprove the story of that one of the two 
most interested persons whose word must nec- 
essarily be preferred to that of the other. And 
in saying her story we do not necessarily mean 
Mrs. Stowe’s version of it—the general ac- 
curacy of which, however, we have no reason 
to question, for the facts of Lady Byron's rep- 
resentation were written by Mrs. Srowe from 
memoranda; but we mean the reason that Lady 
Byron gives for the separation. Evidently this 
is not now told for the first time, although it is 
now first made universaWy public. Mrs. Stowe 
says it has been long known to many persons in 
England, Dr. Lusuineron, of course, knew it. 
The writer of an article in the Temple Bar Mag- 
azine for June knew it. The editor of the Na- 
tion says that he heard it rerently told ten 
years ago. And we know it to have been told 
at a literary party in Edinburgh more than thir- 
ty years ago by a gentleman of some literary 
distinction, But it was hooted by the com- 
pany, and the gentleman was judged to have 
committed a great wrong in repeating the 
story. . 

The disclosure is shocking, as that of all 
enormous guilt is—but there is nothing in it 
which is essentially improbable; and if the 
charge were true of any man of his time, of 
none was it more likely to be true than of 
Brrox. That Lady Byron believed it, there 
can be no doubt, and as little that it was the 
substance of her statement to Dr. LusHincTon ; 
nor is there any doubt that he believed her 
representations. In his letter to her, written 
in 1830, he does not say that he qualified his 
advice by any ifs or buts. ‘*‘When you came 
to town—in about a fortnight or perhaps more 
after my first interview with Lady Nog [the 
mother of Lady Brron]—I was for the first 
time informed by you of facts utterly unknown, 
as I have no doubt, to Sir Ratpuw and Lady 
Noer, On receiving this additional informa- 
tion my opinion was entirely changed—I con- 
sidered a reconciliation impossible. I declared 
my opinion, and added that, if such an idea 
should be entertained, I could not, either pro- 
fessionally or otherwise, take any part toward 
effecting it.” Here is not the least intimation 
of doubt. It is evident that Dr. LusninctTon 
believed what Lady Byron told him; and, as 
we have said, there can be no doubt that she 
told him in 1816 what she told Mrs. Stowe in 
1856, That Lady Byron was deceived is most 
improbable; for Dr. Lusuincton would not 
have spoken so peremptorily until he had thor- 
oughly cross-questioned her, and satisfied him- 
self that she told the truth. If that truth was 
the present story, Dr. Lusuineton’s letter dis- 
poses of the theories that Lady Byron was jeal- 
ous or of failing faculties, 

Apart from this, Lady Byron's direct as- 
sertion must outweigh her husband's profes- 
sions that he ardently desired an investigation, 
and that he had not the least suspicioa of the 
cause of the separation, Lady Brron’s state- 
ment fully justifies her silence, and explains the 
life that Byron led after leaving England. 
Che chief difficulty & Mrs. Stowe’s report of 
the circumstances is, that Lady Brron is rep- 
resented as living with her husband after she 
knew the intrigue, and as actually discussing it 
with him. ‘That she loved him devotedly is 
unquestionable, and that love suffereth all 
things is true; but the version that the editor 
of the Nation heard seems, at least, more prob- 
able, that Lady Byron knew nothing of the 
facts until her child was born, and that then 
she believed her husband to be deranged; 
which explains her consultation with Dr. Bau- 





LIE, and the light tone of the letter which she 
wrote after leaving London. 

On the other hand, Mrs. Srowe’s statement 
of the reasons why Lady Byron was willing 
that the truth should be finally known must 
be received as satisfactory; and, although that 
was not her object, every honorable mind will 
be glad that she, who, by the accident of her 
relations with Lord Byrroy, must be always 
conspicuous so long as his genius enchants the 
world, will not live in the immortality of ridi- 
cule with which that genius had invested her, 
It is desirable that all the truth should be 
known even about great men. If SHAaKE- 
SPEARE had committed a brutal murder no- 
thing could be gained by concealing it; and 
if the charge were now first made, the weight 
of the evidence should be regarded rather 
than the enormity of the accusation. We 
once heard a very distinguished poet rating 
Mr. Parton soundly for saying in the North 
American Review that Dante, WEBSTER some- 
times appeared upon the platform evidently the 
worse for liquor. But CromWELL was wiser, 
who told the painter not to omit the warts in 
taking his likeness. We should not consider 
the writer a hyena rooting among graves who 
should give us a solution of the relation of 
Swirt and Sreixa as authentic as that which 
Mrs. Stowe has given us of the Brron sepa- 
ration, 





INDUSTRY AT THE SOUTH. 


Upon the whole, the most copious and ad- 
mirable report of the condition of the cotton 
culture and cultivators in the Southern States 
is that just issued by Messrs. Lorinc & At- 
KINSON, cotton brokers of Boston, who sent 
several hundred circulars to intelligent cotton 
planters every where in the South, and who 
now publish a carefal digest of the answers. 
The report is a neat pamphlet of nearly two 
hundred pages, and it may be very profitably 
studied as a faithful representation both of 
facts and feelings. 

The general testimony in regard to the cot- 
ton culture is, that there must be more and 
better labor, That is imperative. One cor- 
respondent says that Georgia alone could pro- 
duce two millions of bales, But the colored 
laborer is now showing the results of slavery. 
An unnatural system will sooner or later re- 
venge itself. The mortality among the ne- 
groes, according to one account, has been at 
least three hundred per cent. greater since they 
were made free than before, and it is the gen- 
eral estimate that it takes three freedmen to do 
the work of one slave. ‘These, of course, are 
the opinions of those who are probably gener- 
ally in favor of coerced labor; but there can 
be little doubt that the colored population is 
very rapidly reduced by the greater reckless- 
ness of living and negligence of disease, which 
naturally follow emancipation, and by the in- 
creased unwillingness to bear children, which 
is universally remarked, ‘The women, too, arg 
largely withdrawn from field labor, and the 
shiftlessness and willfulness of those who in a 
warm climate have been bred in ignorance and 
degradation, and are suddenly thrown upon 
themselves, are also apparent with unfortunate 
consequences. Indeed, there is a general im- 
pression upon the part of the writers, evident- 
ly with certaingJamaica precedents in their 
minds, that the negroes will gradually or even 
rapidly relapse into barbarism. 

The truth probably is that, as the worse and 
weaker part of the laboring population perishes, 
the necessity of the case will replace it by the 
most vigorous part of the present stock, and by 
copious immigration. ‘The South” is pecul- 
iarly adapted for the growth of the best cotton 
in the world. Yet the area now devoted to it 
is not more in proportion, Mr. Epwarp Ar- 
KINSON tells us, than one square to the whole 
checker-board. The crop of this year may be 
2,500,000 bales, an amount which one State 
alone might produce. 





But it is not the char- | 


acter of the laborer alone which must and | 


should change; it is the system of labor. 
However satisfactory the material result of the 
slave cotton culture in contrast with the pres- 
ent temporary and experimental and disturbed 
system, yet slave labor was always most sloth- 
ful, wasteful, and stationary. With the intro- 
duction of free labor the proved conditions and 
resources of free labor must also be introduced : 
small farms, improved implements, and intelli- 
gent and interested industry. It is among the 
economical follies of slavery that it can not 
avail itself of intelligence; and he was an un- 
necessary optimist who imagined that men 
spoiled by being déprived of freedom would, 
upon regaining it, simultaneously regain all 
the faculties, sagacities, and impulses of free- 
dom, When a man’s leg has been broken, it 
is with infinite pain that he puts it again to the 
ground, even when the bone has knit. But to 
expect of the just freed slave the work of the 
freeman is to expect a broken-legged man to 
run as nimbly as his sound neighbor. Patience 
is the chief moral element of political and in- 
dustrial reconstruction. 

To adopt a Coolie system would be the re- 
source of impatience, and therefore unwise. 
The labor situation at the South springs from 
coerced labor, To introduce a system of peon- 





age, or modified slavery, by filling the cotton 
fields with new barbarians would be to prolong 
the system of vast plantations, of want of ma- 
chinery, and of all improvements, and to mul- 
tiply ignorant and degraded labor. In every 
way this would be intolerable. The testimony 
of the circular is quite conclusive that intelli- 
gent labor upon small farms will harvest the 
best cotton crop, both in quality and quantity. 
Nor is negro labor indispensable. 

It must be constantly remembered that the 
great want of the South is not primarily the 
development of the cotton fields—it is that gen- 
eral intelligence which understands the rela- 
tions of things, and which sees that school- 
houses, churches, railroads, machinery, and the 
spirit that fosters these, are essential to the 
best and increasing cotton crops. ‘Tranquillity 
and security are the indispensable conditions 
of industrial improvement, and therefore the 
general disgust with “politics” expressed in 
the letters is welcome as a sign that this is be- 
coming generally understood. Persons like 
Wape Hampton and Joun Forsytn are the 
real enemies of large cotton crops; for they 
promote the agitated condition which deters 
farmers with brains and capital and improve- 
ments and intelligence from occupying the 
fields which languish for them. 





TEXAS. 


Tue mask of “‘ Conservative Republicanism” 
is pretty well stripped off in Mississippi; and 
it is now evident that the nomination of Judge 
Dent, if it should be made, will be merely an 
attempt of the opponents of the Administration, 
and of the Republican principles and policy, to 
obtain control of the State. The case is the 
same, if not as yet so well understood, in 
Texas. In that State there are two candi- 
dates for Governor. General E. J. Davis is 
supported by the Republicans and the great 
body of the Union men. General A. J. Has- 
ILTON is supported by the Democrats and a 
few Republicans, the hope of the mass of his 
supporters being to demoralize and destroy the 
Republican organization. 

The platform of the Republicans is firm and 
sagacious. It accepts heartily the conditions of 
reconstruction ; it pledges the party to the sup- 
port of the Fourteenth and Fifteenth amend- 
ments; it denounces any evasion of the strict 
obligation of the debt; it recommends the rati- 
fication of the proposed Constitution because it 
secures equal civil and political rights; it fa- 
vors internal improvement and immigration, 
and cordially confides in the President and in 
Congress, and especially commends the spirit 
of Cant Scuurz’s Amnesty resolutions at Chi- 
cago. The platform is wholly free from a pro- 
seriptive spirit, and is such as every truly in- 
telligent citizen would most heartily approve. 

General Hamiiron stands upon no platform, 
and represents no principle nor party. He is 
sustained as the opponent of the organized Ad- 
ministration party; and it is for every man to 
decide whether it is better for Texas and the 


Union that those who have so long kept the | 


State in a condition of anarchy shall obtain le- 
gal control by his election, or whether the rec- 
ognized and organized Republicans shall suc- 
ceed. The prospects of the Republicans and 
General Davis are most promising. It is es- 
timated that the registered vote will be about 
120,000, of which 70 per cent. may be cast at 
the election, making 84,000 votes. Divided 
into sections, it is computed that Western Tex- 
as, the home of General Davis, with the Ger 
man, colored, and Union strength, will give him 
a majority of 9000. Middle Texas, with 5000 
colored majority, will probably give 6000 Re- 
publican majority. And Eastern Texas may 
give Hamitton 4000 majority. This calcula- 
tion concedes in the State 35,000 votes for 
Hami.ton, against 49,000 for Davis. There 
is no disfranchisement issue in the election, 





and the unfortunate personal habits of General 
HaMILTon are openly discussed in the papers, 
While, therefore, all the Democratig votes cast 
will be for him, it is very doubtful if he pulis 
the full Democratic strength, 

In the Galveston Congressional district Gen- 
eral W. T. CLarxk has been unanimously nom- 
inated by the Republicans, and has accepted in 
a manly, generous, and discreet letter, Gen 
eral CLARK was the beloved personal friend 
and chief of staff of General M‘Puerson, and 
is one of the kind of men who will give a new 
and better life to his adopted State. He and 
his friends in Texas, who are trying to secure 
at the polls what they won in the field, are most 
worthy the hearty sympathy and material as- 
sistance of Republicans every where. 
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NOTES. 


Tue World, which exhausted the resources of 
abuse in speaking of Mr. ANDREW Jounson four 
years ago, now remarks, *‘ Mr. Jonnson is a 
man to be opposed if you will...... but he can not 
be belittled.” He certainly can not. He has 
himself completed the process, 








THE announcement that Mr. G. W. Crenris 
will be a regular contributor to the new College 
Review is a mistake, 





Tue story which was recently so widely circu- 
lated of the uncivil reception of the President at 
the office of the District Attorney in New York, 
upon which the press sharply commented, and 
which served ** An Old Bachelor” in //arper's 
Bazar as the text of a short sermon upon man- 
ners, is wholly unfounded, as the President him- 
self has stated, 

Tue “Seven Curses of London,” by James 
GREENWOOD, just published by the Harpers, 
is a curious and painfully interesting revelation 
of some of the darkest mysteries of London life. 
Its facts are very valuable, and they are present- 
ed graphically and simply. : 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


Tue Massachusetts State Democratic Convention 
met at Worcester, August 24, and nominated John 
Quincy Adams for Governor, S. ©. Lamb for Lieu- 
tenant-Governor, John K. Tarbox for Secretary of 
State, and J.G, Abbot for Attorney-General. Among 
the resolutions adopted was one denouncing the pro- 
hibitory liquor law. 

It is estimated that the value of boots and shoes 
manufactured in Massachusetts the present year wil! 
exceed $95,000,000. The wholesale dealers in Boston 
are forming a Shoe and Leather Dealers’ Exchange. 
Since January 1 nearly 800,000 cases of goods have 
been shipped from that city, an excess of fally thirty- 
three per cent, over the corresponding period last 
year, 

The records of the State Department ehow the 
following regarding State action on the Fifteenth 
Amendment to the ‘ational Constitution : 

Complete Ratification—North Carolina, West Vir- 
ginia, Massachusetts, Wisconsin, Maine, Louisiana, 
Michigan, South Carolina, Pennsylvania, Arkansas, 
Connecticnt, Fiorida—iz. 

Defective Ratification—Kaneas, Miesouri—g. 

Rejected in Delaware and Kentucky—2. 











FOREIGN NEWS. 


Derre a violent storm in the harbor at Cronstadt, 
Russia, August 28, a monitor broke loose from her 
anchorage and ran into a screw frigate, sinking her 
almost instantly, and drowning sixteen of her crew 

Salvatori Patti, the father of Adelina and Carlotta 
Patti, died in Paris on the 23d of August. 

A colliery explosion took place a few miles from 
St. Etienne, France, August 24. Fourteen persons 
were killed. 

A telegram from Paris, August 29, states that a con- 
spiracy had been discovered on* board the United 
States frigate Sabine, now lying in the port of Cher- 
bourg. Some of the crew, to revenge themselves on 
their officers, attempted to set fire to the powder maga- 
zine, and blow up the ship. They had proceeded so 
far as to light a fuse communicating with the maga- 
zine, when the plot was frustrated by a cabin-boy, 
who discovered the burning fuse. It was found that 
twenty-two sailors were implicated in the plot, and 
they were put into irons. Seven have since been con- 
demned to death, and hanged at the yard-arm. 

A meeting of 2000 persons was held in Berlin, An- 
gust 29, and resolutions were adopted calling for the 
suppression of convents and the expulsion oi Jesuiis. 
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THE COAL-MINES OF PENNSYLVANIA—MINING THE COAL.—Sketcuep sy Tueo. R. Davis.—[See Pace 583.] 





Seprember 11, 1869. ] HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


EY BROOK BREAKER, No. 2. 


IEP | 
| 


Wr? 


it 


DUMPING MINE CA 


RY &\\ \ 
J AN NK 


THE COAL-MINES OF PENNSYLVANIA—PREPARING THE COAL FOR THE MARKET.—Sxercuep ty Tuzoporse R. Davis.—{See Pace 583.) 











: LALAGE. 
secret 
o myself; 


TLD not keep my 
lor ger 
| eiwin 
laid it on the shelf; 
many an idle day, 
ered soon with dust: 


on mv sword-blade, 





a song-bo 


there 





ed it mgh the morning, 
leaves rustled in the breeze, 


rT 


nd romances scorning: 


ing brook, 





7 
) y a lover's notion; 
f waves langhed it down the stream, 
n the ocean, 
sage ; 


1e starling: 





t to my darling. 


VERONICA. 
r of ‘Aunt Margaret’s Trouble.’? 
pie Book ¥. 


a 


En five 


CHAPTER V. 


AN INVOLUNTARY GUEST. 
e Mrs, Sheardown had enveloped 
Bobby in w iter - proof wrappings. 
[}esmond was waiting, warmly protected 
Herbert 


Every 


k shawl, at the vicar’s elbow. 


und locked the harmonium, 


to depart. 
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~ « t 
is prepannug 


1 the vicar 


called the 
Miss Levincourt was still conversing with Mr. 


Veronica!” repeated her father, impatient- 
vou not coming? 

e turned round at the summons, 

the doctor 


giving her 
a farewell grasp to as she did 
isome. 
struck you on looking at 
ts vivid’ coloring. Her skin was 
le, brown tint; ‘and on each smooth 
ere glowed a rich blush like the heart 
. June rose. She had large, dark eyes, fringed 
with thick lashes, and surmounted by semi- 
ilar eyebrows, black as ebony. Her hair 
lso black, shining. and very abundant. It 
disposed in elaborate coils and plaits, which 
splayed its luxuriance to the full, and was 
t down low on the forehead in crisp waves, 
vs were very red and her teeth very white. 
Il > were defects in the form of her face. But 
lliant eyes, glancing under their arched 
brows, so attracted attention to themselves that 
few observers were dispassionately critical enough 
» observe that the lower part of the face over- 
d the upper; that the nose was insignifi- 
vit: the mouth so full as to be almost coarse ; 
| the cheeks and chin so rounded as to threat- 
to lose all comeliness of outline, and to be- 
» heavy in middle life. Now, however, at 
eteen years of age, Veronica Levincourt was 
n very beautiful creature. But there was some- 
her face which was not so easily an- 
. casual! observer as the form and color 
‘There was a dissonance in it somewhere, 
women perceived this. Many men did so 
But they perceived itasa person with a 
| ear, but ignorant of harmony, perceives a 
Something jars: what he 


was very han 


he first thing that 


r eve 
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ite in a chord. 
skilled musician comes and 


vs not. The 
puts his finger on the dissonant note, 
When Veronica laughed her whole countenance 
harmonious at once. And herein lay the 
| to tl I izzle 


Pie habitual expression of her face in repose 
ed to contradict the brilliant glow of youth 
health which made her so strikingly beauti- 

The rich gipsy color, the ripe red lips, the 
iukling eyes, the gleaming teeth, seemed made 
| of light-hearted, abounding, girlish happi- 


But the e 
he let it fall into its habitual lines was 
, sad, sometimes almost sullen. 


est, her figure was slight and straight, 
carried herself with an erect and yet 


" said she, carelessly. And 
{ about her shoulders a scarlet 
itha h od to it 


‘You should have had your shepherd’s plaid, 





\ ica,” said her father. ‘‘ That red thing is 
not nearly warm enough for such an evening as 
this.” 

‘Oh, it is so becoming to Miss Levincourt,” 
said little Miss Turtle, the governess. She and 
her pupils had been watching Veronica unwink- 


rly all the afternoon, as their custom was, 
he choir of St. Gildas dispersed. ‘THe Shear- 
vns drove away in their little pony-carriage, 
g with them Herbert Snowe, who usually 
tid with them on Saturday evenings. Miss 
lurtle took her pupils, one on each arm, and 
her gray cloak and shabby hat with its black 
ther disappeared down the lane. The vicar, 
1 his ward and his daughter, walked in the 
site direction toward their home. 
ihe nearest way to the vicarage-house was 
8 St. Gildas’s church-vard. But the melt- 
ed snow lay in death-cold pools between the 
velling grave-mounds; and although the lanes 
ffurded no good walking in the present state of 
he weather, they were yet rather better than the 
ay by the chareh-yard. 
Mention has been made of a by-road through 
the village from Shipley Magna which skirted 
the garden wall of the vicarage. Mr. Levincourt 


yin 


and the two girls had not gone many paces down 
this by-road when they perceived through the 





pression of Veronica's face | 
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fist-gathering dusk a figure, which had evidently 
been on the watch for them, start and run toward 


| them very swiftly. 


**T do believe it is Jemmy Sack!” exclaimed 


| Maud Desmond. 














Jemmy Sack it was, who presently came to a 
sudden stop in front of the vicar, and began a 
breathless and incoherent speech. 

‘* Dunnot ye be frighted, please, Sir, Joe Dow- 
sett says. ‘They ha’n’t a took him into the house, 
please, Sir, And it’s the same un as I seed tum- 
ble off afore. On’y this here time he’s in a reg- 
lar swound like. But Joe Dowsett says as ye 
bain't to be frighted, nor yet the young ladies 
nayther, please Sir.” 

Long before the combined cross-examination 
of the vicar and the young ladies had succeeded 
in eliciting any explicit statement from Jemmy, 
they arrived at the garden door, and then the 
matter to a certain extent explained itself. 

A man in a scarlet hanting coat thickly crust- 
ed with mud lay on his back in the road beneath 
the garden wall, and close by a heap of flint 
stones piled up for the use of the road-mend- 
ers. On to these he had apparently been flung, 
for his face was cut, and a thin stream of blood 


| trickled slowly down his forehead. 


The prostrate man was totally insensible. His 
head was supported on the knee of Joe Dowsett, 
the vicar’s gardener, groom, and general facto- 
tum, who was endeavoring to pour some brandy 
down his throat. <A carter, in a smock-frock, 
held a handsome horse by the bridle. Three of 
the village boys who had been practicing in the 
school-room stood at a little distance looking on, 
and two frightened women-servants, with their 
aprons huddled round their shivering shoulders, 
peeped nervously from the garden door, and plied 
Joe Dowsett with shrill questions, of which he 
took no notice whatever. 

A clamor of voices arose as soon as the vicar 
was perceived: but a few words will suffice to 
put the reader in possession of the facts of the 
case, The fallen man was the same gentleman 
whom Jemmy had seen thrown earlier in the 
day. The day’s sport had terminated at a con- 
siderable distance from Shipley Magna. The 
gentleman was a stranger, had probably missed 
his way, and gone by roundabout roads. He 
had evidently at last been making for Shipley 
Magna, having struck into Bassett’s Lane, as 
the by-road was called. His horse and he were 
both tired out, and he had begun to feei the ef- 
fects of his first fall more severely than he had 
felt them in the heat of the chase and at the be- 
ginning of the day. The carter had perceived 
the geutleman’s horse stumble, and at the same 
instant the boys returning from the school-house 
had appeared shouting and whooping at the end 
of the lane. In a moment the gentleman had 
been pitched heavily off his horse, and had fallen 
on the heap of flint stones. ‘The carter couldn't 
say for sure, but he believed that the horse stum- 
bled before the lads startled him, And now 
what was to be done? This question was put 
by Joe Dowsett, looking up at his master with 
the brandy bottle in his hand. 

The first thing to be done was to send for a 
doctor. Mr. Plew would probably not have 
reached his own home yet. Jemmy Sack was 
dispatched to fetch him, and set off running at a 
famous rate, throwing out his long legs, and fol- 
lowed by the other boys, to all of whom the oc- 
casion seemed to be one of intense and concen- 
trated ecstasy. 

But pending Mr. Plew’s arrival, the swooning 
man could not lie there, with the night falling 
fast, and a bitter wind blowing from the marshes, 
that was fit, Joe Dowsett said, to freeze the very 
marrow in your bones. 

There was no other house at hand, The vic- 
arage was a lonely, isolated dwelling. Joe Dow- 
sett and the carter, with a little assistance from 
Mr. Levincourt, carried the stranger into the 
house. The women hurried to take from an 
old oaken press blankets and coverlets for the 
spare bed. A fire was lighted in the guest's 
chamber—a room on the ground-floor, looking 
toward the garden. For that night, at least, the 
injured man must remain at the vicarage. 

Mr. Levincourt was very uneasy, and asked 
Joe over and over again if he thought it was se- 
rious. ‘To which queries Joe invariably replied 
that it might be or it mightn’t, but that for his 
part he didn’t think 't wouldn’t be much: an 
oracular utterance in which his master seemed 
to find some comfort. Veronica sat at the win- 
dow, straining eye and ear to catch the first sig- 
nal of the doctor’s coming. 

** He's quite old, this poor man, isn’t he, papa?” 
said she, with her face pressed against the glass. 

“Old? No. What do you call ‘quite old?’ 
It is difficult to judge under the circumstances, 
but I should say he can’t be more than fifty.” 

‘*Ah! well—that’s what I meant. Here is 
Mr. Plew at last! I hear his step on the gravel, 
although I can't see him yet.” 

Mr. Plew’s opinion was not very reassuring. 
If the patient were not better by to-morrow, he 
should fear that he could not safely be moved for 
a day or two. Meanwhile Mr. Plew would like 
Dr. Gunnery, of Danecester, to be called in, in 
consultation. 

When Dr. Gunnery arrived on the following 
afternoon he shook his head very gravely, and 
said that he had no hope of the patient being 
able to leave his bed for some weeks. Even if— 
and here Dr. Gunnery lowered his voice, and 
reversed the movement of his head: nodding it 
up and down instead of shaking it from side to 
s:de—even if he pulled through at all! 


CHAPTER VI. 
SUSPENSE. 


THE vicar’s first thought on hearing Dr. Gun- 
nery’s opinion was that it behooved him (the 


vicar) to communicate with the family of the | ily by his master’s accident and illness. 





stranger whom Fate had _ thrown — literally 
thrown—into the midst of the quiet household 
at the vicarage. As it was, they could hardly 
have known less about him had he dropped 
among them from the moon, instead of from the 
back of a startled horse. 

But for many hours the injured man was in- 
capable of communicating with his host. Fever 
set in. He became delirious at intervals, And 
on no account must he be disturbed or annoyed 
by questions, Dr. Gunnery confirmed Mr. Plew’s 
first statement, that no irreparable injury had been 
done to the stranger by his fall. 

** But,” said he, “‘ he is a bad subject. If we 
had a young constitutivu, or even a sound con- 
stitution for his years, to deal with the whole 
affair would be a mere trifle. But in this case 
it is very different.” 

‘* Very different, indeed,” assented Mr. Plew. 

“*No stamina,” continued the Danecester phy- 
sician. ‘‘The whole machine is in a worn-out 
condition—constitution gone to the deuce.” 

“To the—ahem! quite so!” assented Mr. 
Plew, again. 

“*Then, Dr. Gunnery,” said Mr. Levincourt, 
nervously, ‘*do you mean to say that he is in 
danger? Dear me, this is dreadful! Really 
dreadful !” 

But to so direct a question Dr. Gunnery could, 
or would, give no direct reply. He merely re- 
peated that, in his opinion, Mr. Levincourt ought 
to lose no time in communicating with the sick 
man’s family. And then, saying that he would 
return the day after to-morrow, and that mean- 
while the patient could not possibly be in better 
hands than those of Mr. Plew, the great Dane- 
cester doctor drove away. 

Beyond the facts that had come under his 
own eyes, the vicar knew but two circumstances 
regarding his involuntary guest. The first cir- 
cumstance was that he had been staying at the 
Crown, in Shipley Magna; the second was that 
Lord George Segrave was said to be a friend of 
his. 

Mr. Levincourt dispatched a note to Lord 
George, and ordered Joe Dowsett (to whom the 
note was intrusted) to ride on from Hammick 
Lodge to Shipley Magna, and tell the people at 
the Crown what had happened. 

From Hammick Lodge, Joe Dowsett brought 
back a very polite note. 

It appeared that the acquaintance between 
Lord George Segrave and the stranger was of 
the slightest possible kind. They had met in 
Rome one season, and had hunted side by side 
on the Campagna. Lord George knew nothing 
whatever of the gentleman’s family. His name 
was Gale, Sir John Gale. Lord George was 
deeply distressed that the vicar of Shipley and 
his family should be so seriously inconvenienced 
by this accident. At the same time he could 
hardly regret, on Sir John Gale's account, that 
the latter should have fallen into such hands. 
Lord George would do himself the honor of 
calling at Shipley vicarage, and, meanwhile, he 
begged to know if there were any way in which 
he could be of service, either to Mr. Levincourt 
or to the invalid, under these painful circum- 
stances. 

‘This note, although extremely civil, left mat- 
ters pretty much as they had been before. But 
from the Crown Inn Joe Dowsett brought back 
something more tangible and unexpected. 

He brought back, that is to say, Sir John 
Gale’s foreign servant, who announced himself 
as ** Paul,” and who immediately took upon 
himself all the duties of waiting on the sick 
man. 

** If you will permit, Sir,” said Paul, in very 
good English, ‘*1 will have a mattress laid by 
the side of my master’s bed for a few nights. 
When Sir John gets better, and needs not to 
have me all night, i shall find to sleep at the 
village. ‘There is a smal! cabaret there, as I 
have informed myself.” 

The arrival of this man, which was at first 
looked upon with dismay by the inmates of the 
vicarage, proved before long to be an inestima- 
ble comfort and relief. 

In the first place, he eased the vicar’s mind 
by taking upon himself the responsibility of com- 
municating with Sir John’s friends, Or rather 
he proved that no such responsibility existed. 
Sir John had, Paul declared, no relatives. He 
had neither wife nor child, brother nor sister, 
uncle nor cousin. He had lived a good deal 
abroad. Paul had not been with Sir John in 
England before this winter. He would write to 
Sir John’s agent and man of business. That 
was all that would be necessary. 

Mr. Levincourt, never unwilling to shift re- 
sponsibility on to the shoulders of others, told 
Paul that he must do as he thought best. ‘There 
was something ir. the grave, steady aspect of the 
little man that inspired confidence. ‘Then Paul 
took upon himself the whole business of the 
sick-room. He waited by day, and watched by 
night. He administered the medicines. He re- 
ported progress to the doctors with an intelli- 
gence and accuracy which won those gentlemen's 
good opinion very soon. He relieved the vicar’s 
servants of all trouble as regarded Sir John 
Gale. He even went into the kitchen, and, with 
a certain grave tact which characterized him, 
won over old Joanna to allow him to prepare 
sundry articles of invalid diet for his master. 
He was always at hand when wanted, and yet 
entirely unobtrusive. He was never tired, nev- 
er sleepy, never sulky, never indiscreet. 

In a word, before many days of his sojourn at 
the vicarage had passed. over, the whole house- 
hold began to wonder how they had managed 
to get through the few hours that had inter- 
vened between the accident.and the arrival of 
the admirable Paul. 

He very soon contrived to let it be understood 
that money expenses would not at all events be 
added to the burden thvown on the yiear’s fam- 
sir 


John was rich: very rich. No expense need be 
spared. If, even, it were deemed necessary to 
send to London for additional medical assist- 
ance, they need not hesitate to do so. ‘This, 
however, did not appear to be desirable. And 
as soon as Sir John was enabled to understand 
his own condition he expressed himself entirely 
satisfied with the skill and care of the doctors 
who were attending him. 

Lord George Segrave fulfilled his promise of 
calling. Lord George was a bachelor. He was 
a great sportsman, and some folks said that he 
was too fond of other pursuits which persons 
holding strict views could not approve. Lord 
George was well known on the turf; and in his 
youthful days had been a patron of the Prize 
Ring. Without belonging to the category of 
those whose lives were openly scandalous, he yet 
was a man whose acquaintance could by no 
means be taken to be a certificate of good char- 
acter. 

Retired as was Mr. Levincourt’s life at Ship- 
ley-in-the-Wold, he yet knew this much of the 
present occupant of Hammick Lodge, and the 
knowledge had not served to make Sir John 
Gale’s enforced presence beneath his own roof 
the more agreeable to him. 

But Lord George Segrave soon made it ap- 
parent that his acquaintance with Sir John was 
really and truly no closer than he had stated in 
his note. It need scarcely be said that Lord 
George had no idea what a signal service he 
was rendering to the invalid in his host's opin- 
ion by disclaiming any thing like intimacy with 
the former. 

Lord George was rather good-natured, and 
extremely selfish, and he desired that it should 
be at once clearly understood that, while he was 
willing to send his servants scouring the country 
on any errand for Sir John that the vicar might 
suggest, he (Lord George) by no means intend- 
ed to put himself to the personal inconvenience 
of making frequent visits of inquiry at the vicar- 


‘* Pray, command me, Mr. Levincourt,” he 
said, as he took his leave, ‘‘in any way. I quite 
feel what an uncommon bore this business must 
be for you. Though, as I said before, Gale may 
think himself in luck that he didn’t get spilt on 
any other beap of flint stones than the one at 
your door. I'm sure [ hope he'll pull through, 
and all that sort of thing. You know I had only 
just a kind of bowing acquaintance with him in 
Rome. And then he hailed me on the hunting- 
field at Stubbs’s Corner the other day, you know, 
and—and that sort of thing. Hammick Lodge 
is twelve miles from Shipley as the crow flies, 
you know, and—and so I’m afraid I sha’n’t be 
able to look him up myself very often, you know. 
But I hope you will do me the favor to command 
me if there's any thing in the world my fellows 
can do, or—or that sort of thing.” 

And then Lord George Segrave departed, feel- 
ing that he had done all that could reasonably be 
expected of him. 

Dr. Gunnery came again and again. And Mr. 
Plew was unremitting in his attentions. 

The house, always quiet, was now hushed into 
stillness. The piano remained closed. Joe Dow- 
sett ceased to whistle as he worked in the garden. 
The servants stole up to bed past the door of the 
guest-room, making every board of the staircase 
creak under their elaborately eautious footfall. 
Paul’s noiseless step glided through the passages, 
and he came on you like a ghost. 

Riot and merriment are contagious. So are 
silence and the hush of suspense. But though 
the vicarage was stiller than it was wont to be, 
it was less dull. All the household was conscious 
of a suppressed excitement, which was merely 
stirring, and did not reach to pain. Every day, 
every hour of the day, presented a question whose 
answer was deferred—Will he live or die? And 
on the answer to this question hung no agonized 
human heart—none, at least, within that house. 

Was there any where a breast fluttered by 
hopes, oppressed by fears, for the sick man who 
lay feverish and uneasy on the stranger's bed in 
Shipley vicarage? 

No letters came for him. No friends inquired. 

He was discussed in the vicarage kitchen, and 
in other kitchens in the neighborhood. He was 
discussed in the village ale-house, in the farm- 
houses, in the tap-room and the stables of the 
Crown at Shipley Magna. He was spoken of, 
once or twice, at the different meets of the West 
Daneshire hunt. Lord George Segrave men- 
tioned that he believed Gale was going on all 
right, you know, and that sort of thing. ‘That 
was a niceish nag of his, not the one he had 
been riding when he was thrown, you know; no, 
that little chestnut. Lord George wouldn’t mind 
having him. He wondered what the figure would 
be. If Gale's horses were still at the Crown he 
had a good mind to go over and have another 
look at the chestnut, and to ask Gale’s groom 
whether he thought his master would sell him. 
He supposed that Gale had had enough of hunt- 
ing in England. He was dooced sorry for him, 
you know, and that sort of thing, but what the 
could he expect? With that seat he (Lord 
George) only wondered how Gale had been able 
to stick on his saddle five minutes! And most 
of the field wondered too. For it has been ob- 
served that of all the trials to which human can- 
dor, modesty, and magnanimity are ordinarily 
apt to be subjected, the trial of comparing your 
own riding with another man’s is the one that 
most frequently develops mortal frailty. 

There was probably not a man who habitually 
hunted with the West Daneshire who did not se- 
eretly nourish the conviction that his own seat 
on horseback was admirable, and that the ma- 
jority of his friends and acquaintances rode like 
tailors ! 

Little it mattered to Sir John Gale what was 
| said of him in parlor, kitchen, stable, or hunt- 
| ing-field. Little, perhaps, would it ever matter 
| to him more. For although, as Dr. Gunnery 
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had said, the absolute injuries resulting from 
the accident were trifling, and to a young and 
v_gorous constitution would have been matters 
of small importance, yet in this case there seem- 
edi to be no elasticity or power of rebound in the 
sick man’s frame. <A low fever took hold of 
him: a dreadful insidious fever, that might be 
figured as a weird phantom, invisible to the eyes 
of men, but with two bony, cruel hands, whose 
touch was terrible. Of these hands one was 
cold as ice; the other burning, like the heart of a 
furnace. Alternately she viewless fingers stroked 
the sick man’s body, drawing long shuddering 
thrills through every limb, or clutched him with 
a lingering gripe that made his very heart sick. 
Now he was consumed with scorching heat ; 
anon he shivered to the marrow of his bones. 

Mr. Plew did not trouble his brain—or per- 
haps it were better to say his brain was not trou- 
bled; seeing that such fancies come to a man, 
or stay away from him, without any conscious 
exercise of his will—with any fantastic embodi- 
ment of a Fever Phantom. But he reported day 
after day that Sir John was in a nasty low way 
—a ve-ry na-asty, low way—and that he couldn't 
get him to rally. 

**Do you think he is troubled in his mind ?” 
asked Mr. Levincourt. ‘* Is his heart ill at ease? 
He is perfectly conscious now; and, I think, 
clear-headed enough to give orders. And yet 
Paul tells me that his master has entirely ap- 
proved what has been done, and what has been 
left undone. He desires to see no one; has re- 
ceived no letters—except, as Paul tells me, one 
from his agent sent to the Post-office at Shipley 
Magna—and, in short, appears to be singularly 
isolated in the world, for a man of his wealth 
and position. I should fear his life has not been 
a very happy one.” 

** Well,” said Mr. Plew, musingly, **I don't 
know, of course. But—but he doesn’t seem to 
me to be at all that sort of man.” 

Mr. Plew’s statement was vague enough; and 
the vicar did not care to be at the pains of prob- 
ing the little surgeon’s meaning. Yet the latter 
had a meaning, although he would have found it 
difficult to put it into clear words. 

His meaning was this; that from his observa- 
tion of Sir John Gale he had, haif-instinctively, 
drawn the conclusion that his rich patient was 
not a man to allow sentimental troubles to prey 
on him. 

Wounded love, tender regrets, affectionate 
yearnings after a lost friendship, or a longing for 
softer tendance and closer companionship taan 
could be had from servants and strangers, did 
not seem to Mr. Plew likely to enter into the 
category of drawbacks to Sir John’s recovery. 

Material comforts, nay luxuries, he did not 
lack. As to sentiment—Mr. Plew of course had 
encountered ailments arising from purely spirit- 
ual — Very troublesome ailments they 
were, and very inefficacious proved the power 
of physic to cure them. He remembered a say- 
ing of an old clergyman who had been a famous 
preacher in the days when Benjamin Plew was 
walking the hospitals in London, The saying 
was to the effect that the bodily health of half 
the world would be marvelously improved if a 
mechanical, cunningly contrived piece of granite 
could be substituted for a heart of flesh in the 
human breast. ‘‘We might defy the doctors 
then,” said this old clergyman, ‘‘and—life would 
not be worth having!” But of Sir John Gale, 
neither Mr. Plew nor the reader as yet knows 
enough to enable him to judge whether the bar- 
onet’s heart be of flesh or of stone. 

A fortnight passed; three weeks; a month 
had nearly dragged itself away since the accident, 
when the doctors pronounced that Sir John was 
somewhat stronger. 

The phantom hands, the hand of fire and the 
hand of ice, slowly relinquished their prey. By 
degrees the intervals between their alternate 
touches grew wider. At last they ceased. Dan- 
ger was over; and from the beginning of March 
the invalid began slowly, but surely, to mend. 





COAL-MINING AND THE COAL 
MARKET. 


Luzerne, Carbon, Schuykill, Columbia, North- 
umberland, and Dalton counties comprise the 
anthracite region of Pennsylvania, and, so far as 
has been discovesed, this is the anthracite coal- 
field of the United States. Previous to 1860 the 
price of coal from these mines did not average, 
at wholesale, $5 per ton, if we except the year 
1855, when the price rose to $5 40 per ton, by 
the cargo, which, at that time, was an unprec- 
edentedly high figure. During the present 
month (August) stove coal is quoted, in New 
York, at $8 50 per ton, the consumer paying a 
vew considerable advance upon this price before 
it is lodged in his cellar. 

‘The Honey Brook Mines are located at a point 
where the counties of Carbon, Luzerne, and 
Schuykill meet, this point being the highest in 
Pennsylvania, if we except the treaty ridge a 
mile distant, which is 50 feet higher. The coal 
mined here is of excellent quality, and the mines 
may be regarded as fair specimens of the best 
style. They are managed closely by men of ex- 
perience and excellent judgment. ‘The names 
of four hundred men and one hundred and twen- 
ty boys are on their pay rolls. With this force 
a thousand tons of coal per day can be mined, 
prepared, and shipped, when the mines are 
worked up to their full capacity. 

It would seem best to describe a visit to the 
mines by showing the coal first in its native state, 
and then following it from the ‘‘ basin” to the 
car in which it is shipped to market. Accom- 
panied by the superintendent and the mining 
engineer, we step into a coal car and are lowered 
down an inclined plane of 35° for a distance of 
1500 feet, when we are at the bottom of the 
“basin,” where but for the flaring lamps at- 





tached to the miners’ hats the darkness would be 
impenetrable. ‘There is activity every where: 
loaded cars going up, emptied ones descending, 
and cars moving hither and yon, drawn by quick- 
stepping mules; miners and laborers hastening 
to and fro; the boom and reverberation of the 
**shots” that are displacing coal, the quick clip 
of the miner’s drill, and the thud of his pick; 
and above all this the cries of the miner who has 
lighted his match and is fleeing to a place of 
safety, crying fire! fire! to warn those near of 
the danger. It takes but a few moments to be- 
come used to these noises, and as you trudge 
along in the darkness you grow aware of the per- 
fect system that prevails. On all sides the min- 
ers are at work drilling with their sharp crow- 
bars, or ramming home the powder which is to 
blast out tons of coal if the charge has been 

** well placed.” 

At another point is the miner arranging his 
cartridge of brown paper, the edges of which he 
soaps to keep the powder dry after the charge is 
placed. His mining chest has a keg of powder 
in it, with oil, wick, tools, fuses, and blasting 
barrels, not to mention various other articles 
necessary to his operations. Near at hand you 
see the miners at work in a great cave leading 
from the gangway in which the tracks are laid 
for the transit of the coal cars which are being 
quickly loaded by the miners’ laborers. During 
your peregrinations you will visit the stables— 
caves cut out of the solid coal—and finally, after 
a long walk, will reach the slope where the coal 
cars are ascending and descending, and the same 
bustle is going on that you noted on your first 
arrival from above. Jumping into a coal car, 
up you go again to the dazzling glare of day- 
light. Possibly you smile at the swarthy coun- 
tenance of Mr. Hopkins, the superintendent, as 
you do at your own when you reach the hotel. 

* The breaker,” as the huge wooden structure 
in which the coals are prepared for market is des- 
ignated, is better described by the illustration 
than is possible by the pen. ‘To the top of the 
breaker you make your way by means of stairs 
much worn by the tread of many feet; and here 
you may see the cars arriving from the mine 
hundreds of feet below, drawn up by means of 
a stationary engine and windlass. The cars are 
dumped by mechanical means, and the coal com- 
mences its descent toward its market. Before 
the car starts on its return to thé mine a wood- 
en tag is removed, and hung upon a nail corre- 
sponding in number to that on the tag. This 
is the miner's mark, and the number collected 
indicates that of car-loads of coal sent up with 
the miner’s name, 

The coal dumped from the car passes down 
an inclined plane, which at one point has a floor- 
ing of iron bars placed a sufficient distance apart 
to permit quite large lumps to drop through; the 
rest passes on down the slope to the cars which 
are to convey it to market. Such lumps as may 
be deemed too large are broken with hammers 
in the hands of men who are stationed at a point 
just below the bars, and at this place the incline 
is less precipitous. 

The smaller lumps—those which have dropped 
through the bars—pass into a huge cylinder, in 
which revolve great iron plates ; and this is, prop- 
erly speaking, the breaker. From thence the 
coal passes into a cylindrical screen, which is 
placed at an inclination of about ten degrees, 
and revolves slowly through this affair. The 
coal is passed and washed, different sizes of coal 
falling through the apertures of the screen into 
inclined troughs beneath. It is there that the 
coal is handled, nearly every piece being inspect- 
ed by the smutty young blackbirds that perch 
on the sides of the slides of the wooden boxes 
through which the coal descends. You will see 
the urchins throw away what you take to be 
coal. This is simply slate, and these are the 
slate-pickers, who are throwing away about one 
ton of slate to every ten of coal that passes them. 
This is a loss to the mine owner, or operator, but 
not to the miner. 

From this place we proceeded to the office of 
the superintendent, who placed his books at our 
disposal for inspection, and volunteered any in- 
formation that might be asked for. After care- 
ful examination it seems to us that the average 
cost to the miner for each car of coal brought 
out of the mine is 43 cents. This includes pow- 
der, oil, wick, tool-sharpening, and the cost of 
the laborer, and must be deducted from the 
$1 18 which is received by the miner for each 
car-load of coal. 

It would seem from figures shown upon ex- 
amination to be correct, that upon every ton of 
coal sold at present at Elizabethport for $5 
there is a loss of a trifle over fifty cents to be 
sustained by the party who is designated as the 
coal operator. At $6 per ton there is a profit ; 
but this is cut down considerably by an arrange- 
ment known at present as the basis of agree- 
ment between the miners and the operators. 

The paper reads as follows, and does not ma- 
terially differ from the accepted basis through- 
out the anthracite region: 

Copy. 
Avpenriep, July 2, 1869, 
Articles of Agreement made this day, July 2, 1869, be- 
trreen Honey Brook Coal Company and the Working- 
men's Benevolent Association of Audenried, 

It is hereby understood and agreed, that whenever 
the average price of coal at Elizabethport advances 
beyond $5 per ton, then the pay per ton shail be ad- 
vanced to the extent of 12}¢ per cent. on the dollar of 
all such advance of price over and above any advance 
that may have taken place during the month in trans- 
portation beyond 1}g cents per ton per mile; and in 
the - paoes when the average price of coal at the 
above-na point falls again, then a proportionate 
reduction per ton shall be made. 

It is hereby understood that $5 per ton for coal at 
Elizabethport, and 59 cents per ton, or $1 18 per drift 
car, lowest price. Miners, per week, $16. Inside la- 
bor, $14 per week. Platform men, $12 30. Ordinary 
outside labor, $11 30. Dockage only in extreme cases 
—the ticket boss to be the only judge. Yardage for 


Whinton vein North Pitch, $9 per yard (all other 
wages in proportion), and shall at all times be con- 
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be continued. Below that price, all running, prepar- 
ing, and shipping of coal shall be stopped. 

‘he published rates of Lehigh coal dealers in New 
York to be rated as the standard of prices. 

No interfereuce with the employ or discharge of 
men or management of the colliery to be allowed—it 
being understood that no person is to be discharged 
for the sole reason of his being a member of the As- 
sociation, 


Honey Broox Coat Co., 
PereW. H. Horxixs, Supt. 


W. E. Bevan, 


Grorce Rouertson ) 
Dennis Byrne, 7 at 


James Castes, 
Hueu Jonxs, 


In conversation with the miners they state 
the case thus: ‘It seemed to us that the oper- 
ators arranged things so that when the price of 
coal was up we could work at fair wages; if 
coal dropped, our wages fell to such an extent 
that we felt obliged to stop work, and that was 
a strike. We proposed to meet the operators 
and arrange a basis upon which we could work 
regularly. The operators did not choose to ac- 
cede to our proposition; therefore we made the 
basis above given. We permit no miner to 
send out of the mine more than six car-loads 
(12 tons) per day, though he may mine as 
much as he chooses. By this arrangement we 
expect to keep up a steady supply of coal with- 
out bringing on the ‘glut’ in the market that 
has heretofore occasioned our strikes. Each 
miner must pay his own laborer, and we expect 
all inside men to join us. Our Union was es- 
tablished in 1868, about the time of the eight- 
hour movement, and thus far, with 30,000 
members, we consider it a success.” 

The miners employed in the Honey Brook 
mines are principally Welsh, and the commu- 
nity is as peaceful a one as can be found. 
There is neither lawyer nor justice of the peace 
within three miles, and the jail has not been in 
use for a year. A tolerably comfortable house 
is to be rented for six dollars per month, and 
besides this a ton of coal per month is furnished 
by the company. Nearly every family keeps a 
cow, which grazes in any pasture the owner may 
select. Married men pay 75 cents, and single 
men 50 cents per month to the resident surgeon, 
who for this attends to all cases of sickness, fur- 
nishing his own medicines and surgical supplies. 
The wages paid are $15 for bottom-men and 
bankmen; $14 for laborers; $12 50 for driv- 
ers; $8 for boys; $6 for door-boys; and $4 
for slate-pickers. 

The best men among the operators aver that 
they would greatly prefer to have coal fall to $6 
per4on at Elizabethport and remain stationary. 
The retail dealers say that people do not pay 
cash for coal, therefore they charge a sufficient 
price to secure a fair interest on their money, 
And, speaking of interest, it is a well-known 
fact that there is no business that necessitates so 
large an amount of ready capital as the coal busi- 
ness. ‘The men are paid once a month. The 
railroad freights are cash, as are also the canal 
tolls and other expenses. In former years the 
miner was content to work for $9 per week, and 
the laborer for $6. Coal was cheap then. Will 
it be so again? Every one is holding off for a 
fall in price. The operators do not bring it for- 
ward for the reason that there is no sale, and they 
can not afford to pay freight and storage. ‘They 
say that when the rush does come that coal will 
be higher than in the memorable year 1865. 
Railroad freights are fully $1 per ton higher than 
in 1868, and canal tolls in the same proportion. 
Experienced operators say that the consumption 
of coal will be less by a million of tons than it 
was during 1868, 

The total amount of coal mined in the United 
States in 1868 was 28,048,410 tons. Nova 
Scotia and Cape Breton could produce (they do 
not, however) 800,000 tons per annum, and that 
small supply could be sold ‘‘ along side” in New 
York, duty off, for a trifle over five dollars per 
ton. ‘This would be a small quantity to be sure, 
but it would bring back some of the trade that 
went hence upon the abrogation of the treaty 
three years since, and which has not returned. 





HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


Tus National Association of Wool Manufacturers 
and Wool Growers design to hold a joint Exposition 
in this city, under the auspices of the American Insti- 
tute. The Skating Rink, corner of Sixty-third Street 
and Third Avenue, is now open for the reception of 
machinery. The Exposition will be open to the pub- 
lic on the Sth instant. All American manufacturers 
of goods composed wholly or in part of wool, and ot 
supplies, machinery and tools used directly in the 
wool manufacture, are invited to exhibit samples of 
their manufactures. 


The Isle of Wight Times, published at Ryde, gives 
a full account of the recent fatal accident which caused 
the death of Mr. Cornelius Grinnell. It appears that 
Mr. Grinnell! had just been admitted a member of the 
Ryde Victoria Yacht Club; and after dining with the 
Club returned with two friends to his lodgings. He 
had been making arrangements to provide sleeping 
accommodation for his friends, when one of them left 
the room and went down stairs. Mr. Grinnell, fear- 
ing he was going to look for another room, said to 
the gentleman with him: “I will step out on the bal- 
cony and speak to him ; and drawing up the Venetian 
blinds, he threw open the window and stepped ont. 
There was, however, no balcony there; and the un- 
fortunate gentleman fell to the ground, a distance of 
over 20 feet, and was instantly killed. 


Leaping from railroad trains when they are going at 
lightning speed is a species of gymnastics not yet in 
common use. But the other day the conductor of a 
train near Memphis, Tennessee, forgot to leave anegro 
woman at her stopping-place. He was first consc.ous 
of his neglect on seeing the woman rushing through 
the car, and when she reached the platform she 
jumped off without further ceremony. The horrified 
conductor stopped the train, and backed up to the 
place where it was expected the mangled remains of 
the unfortunate female would be found. It was alla 
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at all. She was stunned a little, and there was an 
awful dent in the ground where she jumped; but: 

further damage appeared. She was soon “all rigtit,” 
and was able to walk off as if nothing had happened. 


Families in Lawrence, Massachusetts, do not appear 
to be particularly small. A policeman in that city late- 
ly found a two-year old child on a door-step at two 
o'clock in the morning, crying because he could not 
get into the house to go to bed. The parents had 
neglected to count their brood when they retired, and 
the little fellow had been overlooked. 


Science has at last achieved a wondrous success in 
producing a knife which cuts so rapidly that the per- 
son operated upon feels no pain! The inventur was 
anxious to try an experiment upon his own body, bat 
was prevented by the breakage of the instrument. 


Gossip, in the city and at the sea-shore, on the 
mountains and at the springs, has centred on the 
recent marriage of Commodure Vanderbilt. The 
lady, a daughter of the !ate Robert L. Crawford, of 
Mobile, Alabama, is said to be about thirty years of 
age, while the Commodore is seventy-three, though 
his years rest lightly upon him, and he appears as 
well preserved as many men of fifty. The acquaint- 
ance began—so says report—at Saratoga Springs; 
and very naturally the bridal party turned their faces 
Saratogaward immediately after the marriage cere- 
mony. 


Oil is not well adapted to swimming purposes. A 
workman, employed in an oil manufactory at Nice, 
fell into a tank of olive-oil nine feet deep. He was 
an expert swimmer, but the oil did not afford resist- 
ance enough to keep him afloat, and he sank to the 
bottom at once, and was only saved from drowning 
by the timely aid of a comrade. 


Once in a while there is a woman who can by no 
means be called the “ weaker vessel." The exploits 
of one young New Yorkess are thus stated, and indi- 
cate muscle and endurance: She went to the theatre 
and two parties in one evening, and carried on three 
flirtations at each. The next day she refused three 
offers of marriage, accepted two, and broke off three 
previous engagements, read four novels, wrote two 
letters and one hundred notes of invitation, practiced 
her music lesson, made herself a new waterfall, ate 
breakfast, lunch, and dinner, took a walk on Fifth 
Avenne, bought two pounds of French candy and ate 
it, rode to the Central Park with one of her lovers, 
and walked home with the other. 


Aremarkable case is reported from Lancaster, Penn- 
sylvania. A Mr. Herr, aged about sixty, has not had 
half an hour’s continuous sleep for four years. The 
extraordinary wakefulness which afflicts him came on 
after many weeks of watching at the bedside of a sick 
daughter, and a long illness of his own which fol- 
lowed, preventing natural sleep for three or four 
months. Since then Mr. Herr has failed to obtain 
rest from sleep. Opiates, which have been prescribed 
by physicians, have no effect upon him, even wher 
taken in large doses. His heaith enffers greatly, and 
he is now unable to perform any kind of physical 
labor, 


Two gentlemen, who were recently riding in the 
Boston city cars, entered into a discuesion on Woman 
Suffrage. One was a lawyer, the other a physician. 
Said the lawyer: “ Would you wish your wife to inix 
with low, rude men, in public; to witness al] the 
drunken coarseness and low ribaldry of town-meet- 
ing day; would you not be ashamed of her in such a 
place?" “I should be ashamed of the men,” was the 
doctor's quick reply. 

A friend who visited the Catskill Mountains a few 
weeks ago related to us the following characteristic 
incident, which came under his personal observation: 
While the stage-coach was slowly wending its way up 
toward the Mountain House one of the inside passen- 
gers—a young man whose general appearance indi- 
cated that he should have known the usages of good 
society—lighted a cigar and began to smoke. ‘“ You 
are not going to smoke here, with ladies inside?" de- 
manded a gentleman. “Well, yes,” responded the 
youth, languidly, “I generally smoke whenever I get 
a chance ;" and he continued poffing. Presently the 
gentleman who had spoken called for the driver to 
stop. ‘Now, young man,” said he, “I'll give you 
just one minute to get out!" The youthful smoker 
looked his opponent in the eye, saw he had found his 
match, and silently got out and climbed to an outside 
seat. Next morning the gentleman met the young 
man on the piazza of the hotel, and, after pleasantly 
saluting him, remarked: “‘I see from the book that 
you are from Philadelphia.” ‘Yes, Sir,” responded 
the youth, evidently desirous the interview of the pre- 
vious evening should not be recalled. “And do you 
expect to go through New York on your way back?” 
“Yes, Sir,” again was the reply. “ Well, young man,” 
continued the gentleman, “from what I have seen of, 
you, I think you will get into trouble in New York, 
and you may like to call upon me, so I will give you 
my card;” whereupon he handed him a bit of paste- 
board, on which was the name of John A. Kennedy, 
Superintendent of the Metropolitan Board of Police! 


A melancholy little incident {s related of the ex- 
Empress Charlotte. This unfortunate Princess has 
been staying for some time at Spa, The other day 
she insisted with such vehemence on playing at rou- 
lette that it was impossible to restrain her. On ap- 
proaching the table she deliberately placed a gold 
piece on the number 19. The Emperor Maximilian 
was shot on June 19, The wheel turned, and, ‘hough 
thirty-seven chances were against her, she won. She 
smiled sadly, took up the money, and quietly left the 
room. On her way out a poor man passed by. She 
gave him all the money, with the injunction that he 
was to “pray for him.” It is known that the Empress 
Charlotte never pronounces the name of Maximilian. 

Another new invention from France. What can be 
more convenient than a handsome little table churn, 
by means of which persons may make their butter 
at the table while breakfast is going on? It takes but 
three minutes’ time, and the machine is gorgeous with 
cut glass and silver. 

English papers report that a change has come over 
the Princess de Metternich. Once she courted popu- 
larity; now she seems annoyed when her name is 
mentioned in the papers. The invitations to her en- 
tertainments are quietly given, and the number is re- 
stricted more than formerly. The Princess has even 
changed the color of her carriages; instead of being 
yellow picked out with black—ever the most con- 
spicuous In the Bois de Bonlogne—they are now black 
picked out with yellow: but this change of cojor does 
not prevent them from ranking among the handsomn- 
est equipages of the city. Likewise the Princess has 
entirely changed the style of her toilets, and now ap- 
pears in all the simplicity of a school-girl, 
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THE INTERNATIONAL BOAT-RACE—HARVARD LEADING, AT HAMMERSMITH BRIDGE.—{See First Pace. ] 
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THE INTERNATIONAL BOAT-RACE—OPPOSITE CHISWICK, OXFORD LEADING.—{Sze Fiast Pace. | 
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terated, 
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but ‘how 


possess > trick of handwrit 


1 } ils he dragged herself to 


say my prayers,” 
rly youth frequently re- 
rs of trouble. Lady 
ier good old nurse 








: to pray f n any affliction im- 
L over the that it might be 

Ss vuld not sleep. The pillow might have 
been bristling with spikes for all the comfort she 
( Lin it. In repose the dread seemed to 
ger, the fear bigger. With a groan, 

. fror r bed, and paced up and down 
She canght sight of a dim, ghastly 

1 by her mirror, and shuddered 

» sucl ing anxiety would 

I she muttered 

sul en t tT TTOW ‘To 
morrow r rathe for t : ngling 
chu clocks are all c! g five togeiher—I] 








will go down to Auriel, and see this Robert 
Douglas 

[here was something Roman and heroic in 
her, after all she preferred tu invoke her own 
fate to waiting for the creeping progress of Atro- 
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CHAPTER L. 


MOWBRAY. 


Wuewn Captain Mowbray left Lady Di Mer- 
ton's presence, he walked down the stairs at 
Orme House feeling very much as if some one 
had dealt him a blow in the face. 

‘Idiot! fool that I was ever to dream that 
woman could have even an interval of veracity ! 
D n her!” 

Ilis heart felt very sore as he looked up at the 

illiantly lit windows, and imaged to himself 

ow she. who caused his grievance, was proba- 
breathing more freely in his absence. 

I do not expect the reader to sympathize with 
} in: in novels we ol ly condole with the 
. vs of the virtuous; but the sorrows of the 
vicious are none the less acute for the absence 
of commendable motive. 

Thurstan had simply forgotten his beautiful 
voung wife during the fluctuations of his hopes 
i evil-hearted 


t} 
t 


and doubts concerning the sire 
who had wiled him away from the thought of 
Azalea. 

He felt additional bitterness when he reflected 


n that useless journey to Paris. ‘* So expens 
e, too, and one can't get railway tickets on 
t, he growled. To do him justice he 

vould not have grudged his last sovereign (pen- 
es do not enter into the calculations of spend- 
to secure him the woman he longed for, 

t the most extravagant do not like to feel that 
thrown their money aimlessly at a 


ret 


redit 


rifts 
he V h ive 
intom target. 

Thurstan did not go back to barracks at once; 
there are moments solitude is the most 

teful salve that can be applied to a sore heart : 

turned from the lights of the town and set 
face toward the sea, 

‘ go to Azalea,” Captain Mowbray said, 
ldenly. ‘*She will be glad to see me.” It 
s always **me,” with ‘Thurstan nowadays. 
So Captain Mowbray thought of Azalea, not as 
one injured, but as one who was to comfort him 
for his injury. His letters had not been for 
warded to him from London. He remembered 
this now, and remembered to curse the club por 
ter for having failed to send them on; not that 
it was of so much importance after all: he could 
calculate tolerably well as to what description 
of missives awaited him; a tender little coo from 
Azalea, several sulky croaks from irritated cred 
itors, a duty letter from his sister, hoping th: 
he was well, commenting on the weather, 
sending him a good deal of italicized love. 

With a sudden blank he thought, 

**' There will be no letter from her”’—*‘‘ her’ 
meaning Lady Di. 

Hlowever, he kept to his decision about goins 
to Auriel, if only for a few hours; he thirst 
for the solace of Azalea’s presence, a presence 
which was in itself a caress. His wounded van 
ity vearned for the balm of her d 
looked on her in the light of a superior sor 
cigar, something to sooth his irritation and dull 


when 


wa 











evotion; her 


his pain, 

** Yes, he would go to her.” He imaged to 
himself how she would glow at his approach, 
how she would run to weleome him with ey 
lip, and voice! He knew nothing of that fresh 
raised mound in the Auriel church-yard ;_ he 
could not guess that the color had gone out of 
her cheeks forever, and that a narrow strip of 
moonlit earth, slanting between two sullen stunt 
shielded her from further unkind 





ed cypresses, 
ness, 

The wind rose and the sea grew more troubled. 
He turned his steps homeward ; and as the clouds 
thickened over the face he could no 
longer see his way clearly, but moved through 
a dark guideless space which was filled by wild 
hints of storm and shipwreck. He was glad 
when he had got away from that dismal shore 
haunted by cold touches of spray, by the brack 
ish scent of deep colored sea-flowers, by the omin 


moon's 


ous moan of the rising wind, and by the sti 
of the pang which he had brought with him to 
the water's edge. 

The more he pondered over the wrong done 
to him, the stronger grew his longing for her 
who was to palliate the smart. 

**f will run down to Auriel to-morrow,” he 
thought; but the next morning, when he was 
on the point of starting for the station, the serv- 
ant of a brother officer came with a message, 
asking him to be so good as to step in and see 
the Major before he went. 

The Major was Major Welter, the ‘‘ Gentle- 
man Jock” of the regiment, and one of its most 
popular officers; young (as majors go), hand- 
some, bar a broken nose, honorably gained in a 
tall over a stiff flight of post and rails; rich and 

What more could a man desire to in- 
happiness? Major Welter did not de- 
sire more; but to be something, or rather some- 
what less, was necessary to his peace of mind; 
he had an unhappy propensity to grow—not fat 
according to the Banting standard, but heavy in 
a handicap point of view. 

On this particular morning any one uninitia- 
ted in racing mysteries would have viewed the 
gallant Major’s appearance with concern and 
alarm, fearing that he was the victim of some 
prostrating distemper. 

When ‘Thurstan entered the room nothing was 
visible of his friend save the tip of a damp-looking 
nose. ‘The mother that bore him would scarcely 
ave recognized her son in that heaving mass of 
yellow flannels which represented, or rather mis 
represented, the manly outline of John Welter. 
exhibited neither surprise nor com- 
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sure fis 





in 
in 


Mow bray 





HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





miseration,. 
perate attempts at liquefaction of the ‘*t 
tlesh” of thirteen-stone men. 

‘*Been wasting, I see. 
brought it down to ?” 

A faint voice answered from under the blank- 
ets, in a Desdemona-like tone of pathos, 

** It’s no use, Mowbray. Five pounds off ves- 
terday, four pounds oft to-day, but there's still 


oo solid 


What have 


you 


eight pounds too mar me which I can't get 
down, Just ease otf vue of the blankets, will 
you ?” 


Mowbray obeyed his friend's behest, and the 
voice was heard rather more distinctly. 

‘* I've tried all I know. I’ve shut my eyes at 
mess so that I shouldn't be tempted by the joints ; 
I've resisted my liquor; I've qualified for an anch- 
orite, by Jove! [ve walked, looking like an an 
imated turnip, until I nearly dropped; and now, 
atter all my exertions, after all my abstinence, I 
weigh, and find myself eight pounds too heavy. 
It’s enough to break a fellow’s heart!” 

And something like a tear shone in the eye 
which peeped out above the shining nose. Scott 
him not ye who have never known what it is to 
strive against the misery of ‘** superincumbent 
flesh,” anc to fail in the strife. 

‘**T was going to ride my chestnut horse, Pit? 
Paff,” the Major continued, dolorously. ‘* I've 
backed him fer a heap of money. You see hes 
such a queer-tempered beast I couldn't put an 
ordinary amateur on him. I wish you'd ride 
him, Mowbray.” 

**When is it to come off ?” 

To-morrow; it’s the Wharneshire Hunt 
Steeple-chase. The horse will go on to-night: 
we can go down to-morrow morning ; and if we 
catch an early train back we'll have such a jolly 
dinner in town!’ And the speaker's eyes glis- 
tened once more, this time with pleasurable emo 
tion. 

**T'll ride him for you with pleasure,” Mow 
bray said; ‘* but I shall have to leave town ii 
the evening. I am going down into the coun 


t 


“Captain Mowbray’s heart was still very sore, 
and as he had not fasted he did not feel that a 
dinner would afford him any especial consola- 
tion, 

After a brief consultation the friends arranged 
that they would go together to Wharneshire that 
night, and that Captain Mowbray’s servant should 
call in town for his master’s letters, and follow 
the latter down to the race meeting on the fol 
lowing morning. Was there in Thurstan’s mind 
a lingering hope that Lady Diana might repent 
her decision, and dispatch some sign of grace in 
pursuit of him? If he did nourish any such 
hope it was faint and fine as a spider's thread, 
and he himself was hardly conscious of its subtle 
existence, 

‘*That boy, young Orme, is going to ride a 
mare of his own, which he has hunted once or 
do not far father knows he is 
out on this oceasion. Belton of 


and Flitter rides Antelope 4 


twice. I wey his 


ours Is up too, 


Flitter was a professional; and he, the Major 
led, with solemn emphasis, ** was dangerous.’ 
— ——_> a 
CHAPTER LI. 
THE STEEPLE-CHASE. 
At an early hour on the following morning 


six men might have been seen Studying the to- 
pog Wharneshire Hunt Steeple-chase 
course with somewhat of the solemnity of chiefs 
of an army surveying a proposed tield of battle 
These were Mowbray and Conrad Orme (riding 
under the name of I:mro to evade paternal seru 
tiny), Major Welter and Captain Belton, Flitter 
the and Mr. Knowlton, a well- 
known performer in the pigskin. Four of the 
faces looked anxious. Major Welter’s alone was 
serene; he was not going to ride, and the fences 
didn’t look nearly so big to him as they did to 
the others. 

** Do vou think vour little mare is up to this, 
Orme?” Mowbray asked, anxiously, of Conrad 
Orme. ‘* And won't there be the deuce of a 
row when your governor hears what you are go- 
ing to do?” 

“If the governor chooses to quarrel with me 
I can’t help it,” voung Conrad said, grandly; 
“a man must amusements, and I've 
every contidence in the mare.’ 

** Rather creepy, don't you think ?” Captain 
Belton suggested to Flitter, with a look of sick 
aversion at a wide double, 

**Not a bit of it, Sir,” the professional said, 
not understanding the speaker's meaning as to 
the danger’s making his flesh creep; ‘‘as nice a 
flying country as you need to ride over.” 

His cheery voice was felt as an insult by the 
others as they gloomily scrutinized a stiff flight 
of posts and rails. 

** pitt Patt, if [ remember right, gave me a 
crumpling over a low gate last year, when I rode 
him to hounds for you,” Mowbray said, with an 
uneasy twist of his neck, and a vivid recollection 
of the fall which kept him silly for ten days after. 

‘** Yes,” Major Welter answered, gayly ; ‘* and 
I got over so well on my second horse.” 

Captain Belton Jooked uncomfortable, and sug 
gested an adjournment to the paddocks, and to 
brandy and soda, 

It was not until an hour or two later, when 
Captain Mowbray had been lifted on to the 
queer-tempered chestnut, that his servant made 
his appearance, holding in his hands his master's 
letters and papers. 

‘Clear the way 


rraphy of the 


** dangerous’ 


have his 


y!” the rider cried, angrily, as 
Piff Vatf essaved to go out of the paddock hu 
**[ can't look at them 


} 
ie 


man-wise on two legs 


now; or stay the **queer-tempered” had a 
tered his tactics, and preferred to stick his fore 
feet into the ground, with a look of stolid determ- 
ination in his wicked-looking eyes and ears) ; 


“*T might as well see the outsides.” 


He was accustomed to these des- | 
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Thurstan hastily scanned the handwriting o1 
the various envelopes. ‘There was none tro: 
Lady Di; and in noting the omission he 
conscious of feeling a litle more heavy at | 
than he had done two minutes before, ‘J 
was, however, an envelope marked 7 
and this he tore open, taking advantage of 


nmed 


! chestnut’s temporary quiescence. 


Major Welter coming up to give his f 
various hints as to the best modes of outwitti 
coercing, and cajoling Pitt Patt, was struck with 
consternation at the sight of the rider's face; aj] 
the bloom of color had died away from it 
was dull and heavy-looking as lead; his he: 
drooped on his breast; his hands were ti 
bling; his eyes glazed. Had the chestnut 
known it, he might have shaken his rider from 
him as though he were a dead leaf 

** Surely he don’t funk,” the Major muttered, 
in his dismay. 

‘* Here, Mowbray, shall I bring you son 
brandy ?” 

** Yes, brandy!” " 
ally. 

But the brandy did not bring the color to his 
cheeks nor the light to his eyes. 

‘* There are some things brandy can’t get at 
the Major said, reflectively; **funk is one of 
but I never should have believed Mow! 


Thurstan echoed, mechani 


em; 
could lose his nerve. 

llere Pitf Paff, tired of a resolution which no 
me tried to induce him to alter, began to walk 
juietly forward, and Mowbray was awoke by the 
novement to the necessities of his position, 

** Don't be afraid—I’m not nervous,” he said, 
in answer to his friend's anxious glance; **‘ ouly 
news, and it rather upset me ; 








| have some bad 
that’s all.” 

‘*If he makes a mull of it 
olt over seas,” Jack Welter thought, sadly; ar 
hen he turned and looked at the rival mounts 
tor this race, 

There was Conrad, the feather of the race, w! 
at ten stone, and in the airiest of breeches and 


I shall have to 


‘ > 


the most impossible of gossamer buots, so fra 


is to put a thorn or a rough bush out of 
question, was to ride his own little mare, Prin 
ose, and we may be sure that, with all the lad’s 
faults, he will ride boldly if not well; Captain 
Belton was there, adjusting his horse Grey s 
louble bridle with a somewhat tragic expression 
of countenance. 

“*T don’t fancy myself a bit e explains, 
candidly, to Flitter. ‘* This violent, Jurehi 
brute will never get round the tirst tu but 


will bolt away Ileaven knows wh 


Mr. Knowlton looks at his sweet-tempered 
Madonna, and inwardly passes a vote of c 
dence in her. She and her rider are well 
quainted, and have mutual trust one in the other 

The glare of the white booths, the gay col 
ors, the discordant sounds, the course 1'selt 
dimly indicated in the distance by the d le 
posts with blue flags—the eager faces of the 


crowd, the dark, shining shadows which seemed 


like horses passing out of the paddock in line 
for an instant or so all these appeared blurred 
ind confused to Mowbray ; he was blind and 


deaf in the first stun of that grievous surprise. 
‘*She is dead!” he muttered; ‘she is dead, 
and I have killed her!” 
For Douglas had not spare 
the brief letter in which he told him of Azalea’s 


“i him the truth in 


tute. 
“She is dead, and you have murdered her. I 
have seen a letter you wrote to that woma She 
your wife—had seen it; it appears t 4 
recidentally lost it at Auriel; Az lea sa E t 
she never ceased to see it until she died; the 


thought of vou troubled her to the last. I am 
thankful that her pain is over.” 

The sound of a crazy bell now comy 
interval of natural attitudes on the part of 
acrobats, silenced the voices of the itinerant mu 
sicians, and that of the gipsy who was promis- 
ing immense returns in the shape of blue-eyed 
sweet-hearts and large families for the small out- 
lay of one sixpence. ‘The last old woman has 
been run nimbly off the course by the assistance 
of two policemen, when Captain Belton comes 
sailing along on Greyling. He has his hands 
full, and is doing all he knows to restrain his 
impetuous brute, who, feeling the curb brought 
to bear, answers by mad plunges and bounds in 
the air; by dint of hauling his excited head 
round till it almost brushes hi knees 
Captain Belton at length 
movements to a rational canter, and the hors 


the 





rider's 


reduces Grevli . 
subsides into a walk, just as the rider, his arms 
cramped and numb with pain, is mentally vow 
ing Grevling as a sacrifice to dogs, 

Meanwhile, Conrad and Knowlton have taken 
their canters past the stand and over the bushed 
hurdles in front of it, their nags going fluent! 
amd easily, Conrad a little excited, and eager to 
be first over, his bright boyish face and vellow 
curls making him the especial favorite of the la- 
dies in the stand. 

Flitter now hold of Antelope; he is 
a little anxious to know what sort of a performet 
him. The horse and the rider 
before to-day; but experier 

hy, and the jockey 





catches 


1 
undet 
met 


he has 
have never 
is the schoolmaster of syl 
feels, rather by instinct tl any thing else, the 
almost imperceptible protest lodged by his lean, 


ce 


nT 
ny 





wiry-looking thorough-bred against the object 
before him. 

A firm vice-like hold of the horse’s head, and 
a sudden grip from the knees, and Antelope i 
brought up to the hurdle with such a determined 
rush that he gives up all idea of his meditated 
rebellion, and flies his obstacle in such style a 





combined with his rider's close seat and steady 
hands) confirm him more strongly t in 
his position of first favorite. 


Lastly came Thurstan Mowbray—his cheek 


fushed now, and his eves bright with un 
excitement. He meant ‘to ride like 
1,” he told himself. He shouldn’t care 


was 
natural 
the devi 
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if te got spilled, or even had a very bad fall; 
t vorld was a bothering world after all. At 
a vent he should get free of the burden of 
ir ble self-reproach. He dare not dwell too 

1 the horror of that letter, he feared he 
u lose his head altogether. As it was, Aza- 
| vite, dead face kept risinsy before him, 


ce he even lifted his hand to put it gently 


‘1 wish you'd take it away until the race is 
er,” he murmured, half aloud; and Major 
Welter, thinking his friend alluded to the brandy 
jask, put it out of sight; and perhaps it was well 
il so, for Captain Mowbray had already con- 

«1 a considerable amount of its contents. 
\t present, however, his judgment was not 
whit impaired by the stimulant he had 
. nor by his mental distress. ‘Lhe foree of 
t is a strong controlling power. It is said 
men in battle sit their horses 
l) consummate grace and skill, even while 


sometimes 





Death is in their hearts. Mowbray, with a grow 
madness in his brain, sat and handled the 
uneasy beast he rode with all his usual ability. 
Ile walked Pitf Paff slowly up to the hurdles, 
ind flapping the reins loose upon his neck, tried 
to pat and talk the chestnut into a belief that 
nobody wanted him to jump. 


k about, Welter ?” asked a 
clad in the costume sup 
with a taste for sport—t. ¢., 


*What’s your jo 
ysev-looking man, 
| | to be identical 

trowsers and st 
tell, can't tell,” was the hurried reply. 
Never interfere with man’s riding, 
ecially when he knows as much as Mowbray 


unted coat. 
n't 


another 


does 
Meanwhile, Mowbray having approached as 
near to the hurdles as he dared, veered his horse 
md, and picking up his reins, quickly darted 
Yin an opposite direction for a brushing spin. 
ine spectators looked tiank being balked 
of the anticipated jump. 
He of the tight trowsers, who had watched the 
proceeding with undisguised scorn, shouted in 


at 


lerjs 


i oT 
Five to one against Piff Paff.” 
** Put it down to me, Sir,” coolly rejoined 


M yor Welter. 
lo a £100, if vou like,” said the other. 

‘It's a bet,” replied the Major; adding toa 
keen-eved bookmaker standing near to him— 

** 1 only got four to one from you,” 

‘* No, Sir, and I wouldn't give you three to 
one now,” . 

The horses now walked quietly down to the 
post, where Lord Pastern, who, as the * 
card” affirmed, was acting as starter, had 
ready arrived, 

**(ome back behind the post!” shouted my 
lord, who had taken some lessons in the art of 
‘*T won't start you till von're all be 
hind the post. Now, Captain Mowbray, why 
are vou hanging back? Come up, come up!” 

Pitf Patf makes a few steps in a forward di- 
rection, and Conrad, taking this as a hint to be 

digs his spurs into Primrose, and jumps 
the others, infected by his example, also 
forward till they have gone about two 
lred yards, when Flitter, who feels rather 
in sees there is something wrong, pulls up and 
Conrad Orme and Knowlton soon fol- 


“correct 


al- 


starting ; 


urs ! 
b 


ne 


urns, 
his example, and so would Captain Belton 
irevling permitted it; but the latter bolts as 
s the stand, where he stops short, like one 
those willful toy-mice, which, when once 
nd up, run their own way or none at all. 
Get inside him, Captain.” 

‘** Really, Sir, how much start do you want ?” 

Amidst such like derision, Captain Belton 

vinds his solitary way” back to the starting 


t { 


‘> What, Flitter, you here ?” cries Lord Pas- 

. as the jockeys rejoin him. ‘* Why, what 
earth makes you poke your nose in here, as 
loves int the dove-cot said to the eagle, ‘I 
pose you've got a certainty?’ What's your 
‘He's a four-year-old, my lord,” whispers 
Flitter, mysteriously. ‘* He's by Thunderbolt ; 
ev tried him to be a fairish horse last year ; 
hut he turned cur, so they put him to cross coun- 


trv work. He’s as clever a fencer as ever wore 
i bridle, but I’m sadly afraid he'll cut it to-day, 
there's any thing good enough to stretch his 


<. Still his owner has backed him for a heap 

‘Weill, he has to carry ten pound extra for 
professional assistance, Flitter: but I fancy you 

in give away that little lump.” 

* Not to Captain Mowbray, my lord. IT don’t 
know who can give him weight over a country 
knows as much as most of us.” 

By this time the horses were nearly all ina 


he 


heap, and Lord Pastern dropped his flag with 
a hearty ‘*go!’ The three bounded away in 


close order and kept pretty well together until 
the hurdles at the stand, a quarter of a mile 
from the starting-post, were nearly reached, 
when Captain Belton shot to the front, and 
with outstretched neck and star-gazing head his 
hasty brute, never rising, smashed through the 
hurdle in front of him; almost simultaneously, 
Conrad, Flitter, and Knowlton topped the gorse, 
while Mowbray quietly slipped through the pas- 
sage cleared by Greyling. 

Passing the stand and betting ring, the riders 
catch occasional shouts of five to four against 
Antelope, two to one against Piff Paff, and poor 
Captain Belton, if he were still within ear-shot, 
might have heard the mocking cries of fifty to 
one against Greyling; the latter never slackens 
as he draws near the fence in front of him, but 


] 
| 


HARPER'S 


ter, easing his nag, shaves the flag in cutting off 
the corner. <A beautiful piece of sound turf suc- 
ceeds, and the four sail away as if the field had 
no boundary, Flitter holding Antelope hard by 
the head, as much as to say— 

** Now, this is the finest fun in the world, and 
if you don’t take care I won't let you have the 
spree of going at all.” : 

Thereby deceiving the wily nag and infusing 
courage into his cowardly heart. 

he exit is at last arrived at, and a trumpery 
little thing it looks—so insignificant that Con 
rad’s mare blunders on to her head and throws 
him on to her neck, so that he has to work back 
by degrees and fish uncomfortably for a lost stir- 
rup, which seems like a stirrup } ossessed, and 
flies up and down, banging his leg thinly encased 
in his riding-boot. Seeing the consequence of 
Primrose’s inattention to the ditch, Knowlton 
pulls round Madonna opposite to a small thorn 
bush which he thinks will make her rise. 

His ruse succeeds. Meanwhile Piff Paff, who 
is in an unwontedly gracious mood, thanks to 
the soothing influence of Mowbray’s delicate yet 
firm handling, simply strides away, and seems 
not to see the gap he flies over; while Flitter, 
with a ** Come up, horse!” also follows in safety. 

They now cross a deeply-plowed fallow field, 
which necessitates some holding together, albeit 
the land is so dry that the horses move in a cloud 
of dust; and Flitter, who is lying back, blinks 
his eyes uncomfortably at the showers of clods 
and small stones thrown up by his predecessors 
Antelope also shows his disgust by shaking his 
head from side to side. Catching sight of a 
cross-furrow, Knowlton drops Madonna into it, 
and, feeling the relief of coming on to firm 
going, sends her along at a rattling pace, imme 
diately followed by Mowbray. The mishap at 
the gap had dispossessed Conrad of the lead ; 
but he now works his way to the front, and 
pounds along, regardless of the furrow, think 
ing only how to regain the foremost place, which 


| object he achieves, not without trying poor Prim 


taking off out of distance crashes down to the } 
i) 


ittom of the ditch and there reposes. His 
key has just time to arise and swear that he 
a dead man, when Conrad, by this time two 
lengths ahead of the running horses, hurries 
down to the obstacle ; Mowbray and Knowlton 
take the jump shoulder to shoulder; while Flit- 


ise 


rose severely. ‘The fallow runs out into a green 
lane, patched by an encampment; and the tawny 
children, who resemble the received notion of 
imps, shout with glee as Primrose, springing to 
the summit of the opposite bank, disappears in 
the meadow beyond. 

Madonna, Piff Paff, and Antelope follow, and 
the pace improves with the horses’ appreciation 
of the elastic sod. 

‘* Hang it!” ejaculates Conrad, “ what a deuce 
ot a wind there is!” The lad thinks he is in a 
gale, from the pace at which he is tearing along; 
but, in fact, there is not a breath stirring. ‘1 
must keep my mouth shut,” he thinks, ‘* for my 
tongue feels like leather. What wouldn't I give 
for a wine-glass of water? Hold up, old woman!” 
he cries to Primrose, who is getting careless in 
her fatigue, and, putting her foot into a water 
furrow, threatens to somersault. 

The game little mare cheers up at the sound 
of his voice, and changing her leg, gathers her 
self together for the post and rails, which now 
show new, hard, and forbidding at the bottom 
of the pasture. 

‘*Well, there's no breaking them,” thinks 
Flitter; but he yet resolves that the other three 
shall have the first chance. 

Mowbray clenches his teeth as he mutters, 
**T wonder if—” and sits back on the chestnut, 
prepared to rouse him with the spurs at the very 
last moment. 

**Yoi, over!” screams Knowlton to Conrad, 
whose answering cheer rings in the air as he 
lands well in the next field, succeeded by Ma 
donna, both horses performing faultlessly. Mow 
bray draws Piff Patf nearly into a trot until close 
up, when he drives the sluggard at the timbers 
vigorously, his tactics serving him so well that 
he gets over with a bang which reminds the horse 
that oak rails carry noli me tangere plainly on 
their faces, 

** Lucky I didn't lark over those hurdles at the 
stand,” thinks Mowbray. ** Ile’d have been sure 
to sweep them away, and to have tried the same 
game here.” 

Flitter, not daring to check his uncertain An 
telope too much, rises simultaneously with Mow 
bray and gets over with the same luck. The 
brook is swung over without a mistake, greatly) 
to the disappointment of the crowd. Steeple 
chase brooks are not as hunting brooks, and 
afford no fair trial to a hunter’s water-jumping 
abilities. In the steeple-chase brook the take off 
and the landing are insured sound, and a low 
tlight of gorsed hurdles conceals the sheen of the 
water from the horse until it is too late for him 
to retreat. A few more fences, chiefly bank and 
ditch, and the competitors near the stand once 
more. Flitter glances his eye along the cords 
to catch the eye of Antelope’s trainer, while 
Mowbray listens mechanically to the changes in 
the betting. The twenty to one against Prim- 
rose conveys no warning to the excited Conrad, 
who can not resist urging his mare to ‘* leave 
those duffers standing, and win in a walk.” 
Poor lad, poor horse! She does try her best; 
but though her rider has sense enough to save 
her a little by selecting the sound furrow in the 
fallow field, and although he does continue to 
lead first out of the lane, this time lined with 
the noisy expectant children, the jaded mare 
reels over the bank, and is passed immediately 
by the other horses. Ah! Primrose passed by 
those you led so gallantly, who shall tell the 
pain you feel ? 

Mowbray now takes up the’running: he con- 
jectures that to tire faint-hearted Antelope will 
be his most workmanlike plan. He sees Madon- 
na has done her best, and that henceforth the 
race lies between Piff Paff and the favorite. Cal- 
culating with reason that the previous bruises 
over the timber have taught his horse a lesson, 
he faces the posts and rails confidently, and gets 
over cleverly, succeeded by Antelope, who raps 


all fours, and Madonna, who follows suit. Con- | ing boy, 


| 
| 





| chasers, comes bounding along at 


WEEKLY. 


rad comes laboring on, the mare st 


ling pain 





fully to keep her companions in sight. 

**T may vet do it,” the lad thinks; “they 
may all come to grief afterward; and if I can 
but get over ¢ I may win even now. For 


rad, forrad!” he cries; **once more, old girl 
it’s the last time!” 
And hand and heel go desperately to work 


Primrose looks helplessly from side to side as 
though seeking an alternative, and then, game 
to the last, although she feels her strength is 
utterly spent, she gives a pitiful spring, catches 
both fore-legs on the top rail, and crashes head 
long down on the grass beyond. Presently the 
exhausted mare struggles up again, but the rider 
not The ladies in stand 
through their /orgnettes that a huddled heap of 
pink and white hoops is lying like a crumpled 
rag on the green meadow, but f rtunately for 


does move. the see 


them they can not distinguish the face of the 
pretty boy j wkev, 

Phe sun shines down fiercely on him, but his 
upturned eyes do not shrink; awe-stricken men 
whisper questions to him, but he preserves an 
ominous silence; his cheek is stained by some 
thing redder than a blush, and his features have 
lost their shape under the imprint of his horse's 
leet. 

But just now and he had flashed through sun 
and shadow a gracious living presence; now he 
lay stiff and ungainly with the ugliness of death 
creeping on him, <A few moments’ since and he 
had passed the grand stand a gay-hearted lad, 
his cheeks glowed by the wind, his bright short 
curls glistening in the sun, and with no more 
solemn thought in his mind than that, “If he 
won, perhaps the governor would not so much 
mind his having ridden.” 

Now he was something which could not even 
think; something with a face which was a fear 
tul parody on humanity; something which every 
instant was going further away from the world 
without being able to breathe it a farewell. 

** Breathing still, but senseless, breathing ster 
torously,” as the doctor expressed it, who is one 
of those quickly collected round the fallen youth ; 
some half a dozen men take off their coats with 
eager kindness, and stretching them over the 
hard bars of a neighboring gate, carry the body 
to a faurm-house, where the doctor dnd a few of 
the farmer's friends keep watch over the unfor 
tunate young gentleman, living still, but too true 
a prophet when he shouted to Primrose, ** For 
the last time.” 

Unconscious of Conrad's fate, the other three 
pursue their way; Thurstan increasing his lead, 
Flitter waiting with the bravest patience, for he 
knows he dare not press Antelope, and Knowlton 
gradually tailing off; the /orynettes at the stand 
can now discern the state of the race, and the 
most practiced eves begin to discredit Antelope. 

**' The favorite’s beat!’’ roar the bookmakers. 
© Pitt Patt walks in,” they add. 

But Mowbray 1s not yet over the brook, and 
meanly as he thinks of it he would be more cau 
tious and less confident if he saw a star 
greyhound, which, puzzled at the number 
people, and the open space left for the steeple- 
arrives 






r wiite 





the opposite bank just as Piff Patf is making his 
spring. It is too late to make any effort to avert 
the catastrophe, and in an instant dog, horse, and 
rider are rolling in the mud, ‘Thurstan holds on 
to the reins, and taking them over Pitt Paffs 
ears strips off the bridle, but rising immediately 
throws his arms round the horse’s neck, while a 
by-stander assists him in readjusting the bit. 

In the interval Flitter gets over the water, fol 
lowed by Madonna, and dreading Mowbray’s re 
appearance, makes play at the best pace his tir 
ing horse can raise, having too a conviction that 
even the slow but honest Madonna may, if she 
can only get alongside of him, snatch the victory 
in the last few strides. 

Layers look black, and backers rejoice. 

‘The favorite wins easy!” thinks the crowd, 
and in that moment of excitement even women 
forget to wonder if that dear little boy, carried 
away on the litter, was much injured. 

‘“Is the other fellow coming on 
Flitter to a countryman, staring with all his 
might at the closing issue of the race. But An 
telope has swept yards away before the meaning 
of the query reaches the stupefied yokel 


?” shouts 


The other fellow is coming on, hand over 
hand, knowing his horse will try, and that An 
telope will show the white feather if litt Patt 


can but collar him. Mowbray does all he knows, 
and clearing the last fence is soon within fifty 
yards of the leader. Catching and passing the 
beaten Madonna, he creeps up inch by inch; at 
the distance he is within ten lengths, and re- 
solves to wait to the last. ‘They are now close 
to home. Antelope gives an uneasy whisk of 
his tail, a symptom of defeat not lost on Mow- 
bray, who calls on his horse with all the power 
he is capable of. Flitter finds Antelope sinking, 
and almost against his better judgment, pick- 
up his whip; he finds no response from his ex 
hausted nag. Giving in at once on the exhili 
tion of punishment Antelope lets up Pit? Pati 
whose final rush lands him at the post, a cleve 
winner by half a length. 

*-You have ridden magnificently, my boy,” 
Major Welter said, shaking his jock’s hand en 
ergetically, ‘‘and by Jove! it’s the making of 
me, Mowbray.” 

Later he added, ‘‘ Don’t go down into the 
country, Mowbray; stay and make a night of 
it in town with me.” 

‘*No,” Thurstan said, with an odd look on 
his haggard face. ‘I sha’n’t go down into the 
country, I'm going abroad, Welter. Retween 
you and me, there was a dead woman holding 
j that race, and 
| go home 


ing all 


I shal 


her face close to mine du 
I want to get away from her. 
to my people.” 

Late that night Lord Orme bent ov 
yearning for one look, one word 


. 


or his dy 
of rec- 





n. but ** For the last time, for the la 
time, was all that Conrad sai and thes: 
eous echoes of his fatal enc igement to } 
Primrose were the only coherent words nt 
passed his lips 

When the sun next dawned the lad was at 


t l 
SLFICE 


Lord Orme, bitter] k 
sh of this last misfortune, kiss 
the poor bruised lips with his face 

ing with tears, and asked himself if 
retribution! 


peace, and 


unexpected 


en by the 
angu 
stream 
this were 


THE AUSTRALIAN REPUBLIC. 
Wr 
forth sixteen 
Australian colonies, and the 
the form of a Republic 
and the 


have re 


ceived a printed document setting 
easons for the independence of the 
federation in 
Lhe reasons are good, 
2 question of 
We have only room tor the following exX- 
**As Australia and New Zealand, with 
area and capabilities for supporting a population 





SIX ir 





result aimed at is merely 


time. 


tract: 


tf SO,000 000, 
thei 
want of more people, the want of that more cap- 
ital and labor, energy, ente pl ut, and ekill, 
ever, by the golden stream of emigration, flow 
ing from the Old World t the Nez 
That in the last fifty years, while one mili- 
ion British emigrants have settled in British col 
onies in America, four settled in 
the adjacent United States, and that as German 
and Continental emigration have been wholly to 


ount as vet less than 2,000,000, 


r first great vital * want’ is, of necessity, the 


ise 


fructify 


only 


millions have 


the latter, it may fairly be estimated that, in ‘he 
last half century, for every one emigrant family 
| settling in America under the British flag, six 


have chosen to settle under the Stars and Stripes, 
That as the natural advantages of large portions 
of the British colonies in America are as great 
as those of the United States, this sixfold supe- 
riority of the latter over the former in popularity 
and repute, as an emigration field, proves that, 
politically and socially, an ident Republic 
of British origin and ge at 

tractive to the emigrant millions of the Old World 
than are subordinate British colonies, and that 


nae pet 


nius is vastly more 


this pregnant fact alone might wisely determine 
Australasia to cease to be the one, and to be- 
come the other.” 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


A Mother-in- 


ANY THING BUT a Ficrion-1n-Law 


Law M 


- --—-- 
May a glass of epirits taken in a garret be called a 
performance? 


dram-atu 
-_ 

A blind man's dog. 
_ 


A“ Hanpy"” Guin 
The Earl of 
monious celebrity, 
of his dairy, and not unfrequently sells the milk 
to the village children with his own hands. One morn 


, of pompous notoriety and parsi- 
superintends personally the prod- 





} ing a pretty little girl vand her 
|} her to his lordship fo th the ap 
| pearance of the chile ind 
vave her a kiss. > eaid, 
“vou may tell as long : ef 
kissed by an earl.” h! child 
** you took the penny, A! 
-_ 
| John Smith fell in love with a maid; 
Each night ‘neath the window he stood, 
And there, with his soft serenade, 
He wakened the whole neighborhood! 
But vainly he tried to arouse 
Her slcep with his strains so bewitching; 
While he played in front of the house, 
She slept in the little back kitchen. 
-_ 
| An old lady was asked what ehe thonght of the 


eclipse. She replied: “ Well, it proved one thing ; aud 
that is, that the papers don't always lie.” 

A quack medicine vendor at the Sonth heads one 
of his advertisements as follows: “ Sick Babies Want- 





ed.” 
_ 
APOLOGETIC, 
I'd offer thee this hand of mine, 
If thou but hadst the dimes, 
But purses short and slim as thine 
Won't do for these hard times. 
> thee in thy wretchedness, 
| # one too poor to mate, 
| love, you know, can only blese 
} » based on real estate 
~_ 
Mark Twat at Tre Tome or Anamw.—“ The tomb 
of Adam! How touching it was here in a land of 


and friends, and all 


strangers, far away from home, 
the 





ver 
tion. The unerring instinct of nature thrilled its re 
ognition. The fountain of my filial affection was 
stirred to its profoundest depths, and I gave way 

tumultuous emotion. I leaned apon a pillar and burst 
into tears. I deem it no shame to have wept over the 
grave of my poor dead relative Let him who would 
sneer at my emotion close this volume here, for he 
will find little to his taste in my journeyings through 





to 


Holy Land. Noble old man—he did not live to see 
me—he did not live to see bie child. And I—I—alas! 
1 did not live to see him. Weighed down by sorrow 


and disappointment, he died before I was born 
thousand pric f summers before I wae born. Sut let 
us try to bear it with fortitude. Let ust that he 
is better off where he is.” 


sa f 


-_ 
A WHEELOCIPEDE 


~ 
It has only one wheel, 
Neither treadle nor saddle 
| It is built in such shape 
That you don't have to etrad 
The man who prope it 





Of two para 8, 
And on 1 stands 
Puts his feet in n, 
| One after the other, 
| While the vehicle roes 
Without any er 
This fanny machine 


Has no painting or gilding 
It is useful to carry 

Material for building 
Shingles and shavings, 

Brick, lime, and plaster— 
And the lighter the load 

It can travel the faster. 
It is better than a bicycle, 

Tor it t so narrow 


And our wheelocipede 
Ve call a wheel-barrow 
-_- 
“ Bridget, what became of the tallow I greased my 
boots with this morning?” ‘I fried the vunckwheats 


| init.” “Oh, I was afraid you had wasted it.” 
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REV. F. J. JOBSON, D.D. 

ing of the Wesleyan 
nference at Hull, En- 
in August, the Rev. 
K Pf JOBSON, D.D., was 
ident of the Conference 
“ twelvemonth ensuing, 
received from Mr. Hatt, the 


thee SPACERS 
President, the official seal 








and Jous Wes- 
Dr. JOBSON 
in 1812; and, 


od education, 


‘onference, 
vocket Bible. 
rn at Lincoln 


received a gt 





he profession 





1 to learn the pre 

of an architect, with Mr. WILLson, 
F.S.A., of I lt While living 
! n s f Mr. Jos 

SON re ‘ ary instru 
t Roman Catholic 
equent Mr. WILL- 
s But he remained a 
Prot , d entered the Wes 
M sod From 
has been an- 
r | to the Church 

He h hee s 














st con 

1 the Lor 

i : Le s, Fifth 2 ches- 
1 Bi 1 Cireuits He 

as also appointed by the Confer- 
Methodist Episco- 
i { of America, In com- 
pa Dr. Hannan. While in 
Am i he expressed his humane 
s Lil y th t oro race, 
and D trom 
them € n traveling or at the 
ta It was from one of the 
An iversities that h 

t} 4 f D.D. Dr. Jo! N 
us | Ma i » several works wl BI 
I ed success in Methodist 
among his other works 

(us in, with Notes by the 

\ Mother Portrait,” 

l \ ‘Tribute to the Memory 
of Dr. Bunting.” He is one of 
i ! N rel In the ¢ in = 
t ( lu as President 
is d d by strict impartial 
i ind ama manners 

THE WAR IN CUBA. 

It is ssible « 1 yet to as 
certain ¢ p! ituation in 
( s between the Spaniards 
and the Patriots. But, whatever 
} be t result of the conflict, 

1 be no doubt as to its 
desolating character. The picture 
which we give on this page is a 
characteristic representation of the 





themselves. 





on are the order of the day. 


; that illustrated h 
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REV F. J. JOBSON, D.D., PRESIDENT OF THE WESLEYAN METHODIST CONFERENCE, ‘ENGLAND. 


ilism to which both parties seem to have |} 
Confiscation 


and de- 
Such events 


> frequently occurred. 


HON. FOSTER BLODGETT. 


Frew men of any age or country have been the 
object of more unmerited abuse and persecution, 





—aais 


—=_> 


at the hands of political opponents, than the Hon, 
Foster BiopcGett, Chairman of the State Cen- 
tral Committee of the Republican party in Geor- 
gia. A man of strong native inte’lect, a bold 








THE CUBAN INSURRECTION—THE PATRIOTS BUR) 


ING A SUGAR-MILL IN LOS INGENIOS, NEAR TRINIDAD, 


May, 1860, 








[SepremBer 11, 1869. 


and original thinker, independent 
in character, sincere in his convic- 
tions, ardent in devotion to prin- 
ciple, and uncompromising and de- 
termined in the execution of his 
plans, Mr. Bropcett has long 
been regarded as a representative 
man of his State, and one of the 
most formidable opponents of the 
pro-rebel Democracy of his native 
section. That such a man should 
be assigned leadership in his own 
party, and thereby excite the bit- 
terest animosities of his opponents, 
is not unnatural. The first public 
man in Georgia to openly advocate 
the organization of a political party 
in the State looking to the over- 
throw of the old sectional hie- 
rarchy, and the restoration of the 
State to its proper relations with 
the Union, upon the basis of Re- 
publican principles, he early en- 
deared himself to the Union men 
of his section, and he also called 
down upon his head the anathemas 
of the decaying political dynasty of 
Georgia. 

Mr.“BLopGett was born in Au- 
gusta, Georgia, January 15, 1826, 
and is consequently now in his 
forty-fourth year. He was edu- 
cated in the common schools of 
his own State, and entered the 
arena of politics as a Union Whig 
of the Henry Cray school—thus 
beginning his career as an uncom- 
promising opponent of the domin- 
ant party of his State. Only three 
months after attaining to his ma- 
jority he was elected member of 
the Common Council of his native 
city, and served in that capacity 
for several years. At the age of 
twenty-four he was elected Bridge 
Keeper, and to that position of 
trust and responsibility was annu- 
ally re-elected for five successive 
years, when he refused longer to 
be a candidate for the place. In 
1856 he was elected Judge of the 
Probate Court, and School Com- 
missioner for Richmond County ; 
and the appreciation of his services 
in this capacity was shown by his 
re-election in 1860. In August, 
1859, at the age of thirty-three, 
he was chosen Mayor of the city; 
and the Augusta Water- Works, 
which have been carried on so 
successfully, were planned by him, 
and completed during his adminis- 
tration. In 1860 he was again the 
choice of the people for Mayor. 
He was also appointed a delegate 
for the State at large to the Con- 
vention that met in Baltimore, 
and which nominated Bett, of 


Tennessee, and Everett, of Massachusetts, as 
candidates of the Whig-Union party for the 
Presidency and Vice-Presidency of the United 
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States. It was during this memorable year that 
he presided, at the hazard of his life, over the last 
Union mass meeting held in Georgia previous to 
the outbreak of the rebellion; and it was from 
this date that those persecutions by secession 
leaders commenced, which have steadily pur- 
sued him to the present moment. At one time, 
during the progress of the war, these persecu- 
tions became so bitter and relentless as to vic- 
timize him under the military exactions of the 
Davis government, and force him for a time 
into the rebel army. He succeeded, however, 
in so far extricating himself from the military 
shackles as to return to his family with an hon- 
orable discharge, without ever having fired upon 
his country’s flag. After the surrender of the 
rebel forces he was appointed, by President 
JOHNSON (June 25, 1865), Postmaster at Au- 
gusta. Refusing to become a party to Mr. 
Jounson’s defection, he was suspended from 
the functions of his office, January 1, 1867, but 
was restored by the Postmaster-General, March 
31, 1869. On the Ist of May, 1868, and dur- 
ing the period of his suspension by Mr. Joun- 
son, he was appointed Mayor of Augusta by 
General Porr, then Commandant of the Third 
Military District—a position which he held until 
December, 1868. 

Mr. BiopcGetr was President of the first Re- 
publican Convention ever held in Georgia. This 
occurred on the 4th of July, 1867, and will be 
long remembered as the opening of that mem 
orable political campaign which, for bitterness 
of invective and malignity of personal hatreds, 
stands almost unparalleled in the annals of par- 
tisan warfare. It was, in very truth, ‘‘a time 
to try men’s souls.” Inspired by the audacity 
and leadership of the old secession magnates, and 
encouraged by the defection of Governor JEN- 
Kins and the obstinacy of President JoHNson, 
the Democratic press of the State teemed with 
the grossest personal abuse of the more promi- 
nent leaders of the Reconstruction movement, 
and sought to manufacture a public sentiment 
that would rigidly ostracize every man suspected 
of ‘‘ Radicalism,” and even encourage wives to 
leave their husbands, and justify assassination 
itself for political opinions’ sake. So terrible 
was this storm of malevolent invective and de- 
nunciation, so rigid the social ostracism it occa- 
sioned, that many true Republicans lacked the 
moral courage to assert their honest convictions; 
and, rather than subject themselves and their 
families to such an ostracism, abandoned the 
field, and, in some instances, publicly recanted 
their faith! It was under such circumstances 
as these that Foster BLopGcetr—a Southern 
man—took a bold and determined stand for the 
Right, as against the clamor of a turbulent mob, 
and thereby became the central figure in this 
momentous drama. His election to the position 
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HON. FOSTER BLODGETT. 


of Chairman of the State Central Executive Com- 
mittee seemed less a matter of form than neces- 
sity; and under his able administration confi- 


dence was restored in the Republican ranks, and 
the Convention was called by a respectable ma- 
jority of the registered voters. As a member of 
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the State Constitutional Convention he was act- 
ive and vigilant, originating many of the most 
important resolutions and ordinances that were 
adopted by that body. At the close of the cam- 
paign, and after the new State government had 
been inaugurated, Mr. BLopcerr received the 
nomination of his party for the position of United 
States Senator; but, through the defection of one 
or two Republicans, who essayed to become “* re 
spectable” with the pro-rebel faction, he was de- 
feated in his election before the General Assem- 
bly, and Dr. H. V. M. Mirter—the representa- 
tive of a compromise between the Reconstruc- 
tionists and the Democrats—was elected over 
the regular Republican nominee. As a delegate 
to, and one of the vice presidents of, the Na- 
tional Republican Convention at Chicago that 
nominated Grant and Cotrax to the Presi- 
dency and Vice-Presidency, Mr. BLopcrtt was 
active and conspicuous; and few men in the 
South contributed so much of time, energy, and 
personal sacrifice to the interests of the Repub- 
lican ticket as he did. At present he is ‘Treas- 
urer of the Western and Atlantic (State) Railroad 
—the great railway thoroughfare of the State, 
northward, to the ‘Tennessee Vallev—a position 
of great trust and pecuniary resp nsibility, to 
which he was recently appointed by Governor 
BuLLock. 

In person Mr. Biopuetr is of medium height 
and size, slenderly but compactly built, and pos- 
ses-es extraordinary ] owers of ] nhysi al and men- 
talendurance. lis moral and intellectual facul 
ties are well developed; in temperament he is 
nervous-sanguine, and walks erect, with a light, 
elastic step. In manner he is quiet and engag- 
ing; in conversation ready and always interesting 
His words are generally few and well chosen, and 
never fail to elicit attention, whether spoken in a 
tumultuous assemblage or in the more quiet de- 
corum of the committee-room He is eminent 
ly one of the representatives of the ‘‘ self-made 
men” of our times; and has attained to great 
political influence in his section, without appear 
ing to have sought it, or to have suspected that 
he possessed it. 


RAKING FOR CLAMS. 

THe fleet of boats engaged in the clam busi- 
ness in Prince’s Bay, south of Staten Island, 
numbers about one hundred and fifty vessels, of 
from two to twenty tons burden, and manned 
each by two or three men. This fleet sends to 
the New York markets during the summer sea- 
son between 300,000 and 400,000 clams pex 
week, and during the fall and winter seasons 
about double that quantity. The clams sell at 
the boats for about $3 50 to $4 per thousand 

Our illustration on this page is from a charac- 
teristic drawing by Mr. Epwin Fores. 
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A VERY SMALL COLONY. 

Vuen the great Napoleon was conveyed to 

‘Wild St. Hel "there to wear out his giant 
chafing against the iron rule of Sir Hud- 


* 


nea 
son I 
little island of ‘Tristan D’Acunha, thirteen hun- 
dred miles to the south of the sentry-girt Long- 
wood, to act as ** outpost,’ or picket, to the na- 
yal guard around St. Helena. 

The Conqueror of All releasing in a few years 
the whilom master of Europe, the garrison was 
withdrawn from Tristan D’Acunha, and three 
men-o-war sailors were left undisputed masters 
of this bright little gem of the sea. 

When H.M.S. Gorgon visited the group of 
islands of which Tristan D’Acunha is the largest 
and only inhabitable one, the approach to the 
shore was found difficult; indeed, it would be 
inaccessible were it not for a beautiful and cu- 
rious provision of Nature, which has erected on 
the northeast side a natural breakwater of giant 
sea-weed, which makes the water as quiet as a 
mill-pond. The Gorgon was boarded by six 
strapping seamen, who came off in a very fine 
whale-boat, and accompanied some officers on 


shore. 


They found there about a dozen huts, all built 
of solid stone, evidently the work of much pa- 
ti and labor, but necessary to withstand the 
fu rtherly gales. These little stone boxes 
are built here, there, and every where, more de- 
tached than one would think they should be for 
society's sake. Each has its little garden of po- 
tutoes, ‘‘cask” kennels, mongrel Newfoundland 
dogs, and substantial pig-sties. The inhabitants 
of the island were, ip all, forty-three—men, wo- 
men, and children. ‘They are all related, but it 


is diflicult to say how, as they have intermarried 
with each other until a few years since, when a 


Mr. Taylor visited them from the Cape of Good 
Hope, and for the sum of 85000 (which a phil- 
anthropic old Englishman left for the purpose) 
remained five years, improving and training their 
morals, ete. 

Chis should be a happy family, but, strange 
to say, they are quite the contrary. 

‘The patriarchs, at the period of the Gorgon'’s 
visit, were Thomas Swain, aged eighty-two, and 
Alexander Cotton, seventy-nine, both old man- 
of-war’s men, discharged from the service half a 
century before to settle on this island. 

The inhabitants subsist mainly on their land 

ductions, having herds of fine sheep and bul- 
ks, but obtain their luxuries by exchanging 


» monsters of the deep with masters of ships 
lling for water. During the months of Feb- 
ruary and August considerable numbers of sea 
hants are canght, the larger of which yield 
barrels of oil each. The tusks are 

lof little value. The islands also swarm 
seals, from two thousand to three thousand 
‘tlh 


ig been seen in one year, 
Whales are also caught, but seldom. The sea 
lone would make this dreary colony rich had 
they a good, stirring Yankee population, the pres- 


‘nt possessors making no exertion until a ship 
ives; then the whaling, sealing, etc., com- 
mences. ‘They barter all they catch for English 
and American goods, and then they lie on their 
oars instead of laying in stocks of valuable oil, 
skins, tusks, corned beef, etc., ready for the next 
hip, the sure sale of which would speedily en- 
vic, them, and enable them to return to their 
father-land with independent fortunes. 
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THE SOLAR MUTABILITY. 


Science is every day teaching us to think of 


the sun, and what have now been so long called 
the ‘* fixed” stars, with less and less of that sense 
of fixity which their enormous importance to 
planetary beings would seem to render desirable. 
Not only have we learned that all these so-called 
fixed centres of separate universes are themselves 
traveling in different directions (dragging their 
plunetary systems after them), with enormous 
speed, though their distances from our own sys- 
tem are so great that, in the few centuries we 
have had to study them, the change has not be- 


come very apparent to ordinary perceptions ; but 
we have also learned that many of them are *‘ va- 
our own sun among the number— 


! 


riabie star 

hecoming brighter, and aguin less bright at fixed 
intervals of years; that some of them have broken 
up and disappeared some years (or perhaps thou- 
sands of years) before the blank caused by their 
disappearance could have struck the human reti- 
na. Nav more, we now know that our own sun 
(resembling in this probably most other solar bo- 
dies of the same kind) is in so highly fluid and 
excitable a condition as to be constantly sending 
out trom its surface forked tongues (thousands 
of miles in extent) of inflamed hydrogen gas, like 
the flickering streams of light from the stars of a 
street illumination; and, moreover, as to be sub- 


ject to great periodical disturbances, now called 
‘magnetic storms,” which are in all probability 
caused by certain combinations in the movements 


of those little solid bodies, on one of which we 
live, round the sun, Even now one such epoch 
of mugnetic storm seems to be thought pretty 


near at hand. The sun has been lately exhibit- 
ing the most surprising forms of disturbance, and 
presenting to scientific eyes less ‘*‘ fixity” of es- 


sence than ever. Spots so vast that we must 
estimate their dimensions by millions of square 
miles have broken out from time to time, and 
have presented rapid changes of figure, indica- 


ting the action of forces of inconceivable intensity. 
Clusters of smaller spots, exterfling over yet vaster 
areas, have exhibited every form of disturbance 
known to the solar physicist, and every degree of 
light, from the apparent blackness (in realitv only 


relative) of the nuclei, to the intense Drilliancy 
of the faculous ridges, 

And we now know that these appearances are 
not merely matters for the curious, with which, 


| themselves. In point of fact, it is by no means 
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as they happen at a distance of above ninety 
millions of miles, practical men need not concern 
inpossible that the issues of peace or war, of a 
financial crisis, or a religious agitation, may be 
closely bound up with these phenomena—if not, 
indeed —which is also quite possible—the sudden 
disappearance of our whole system after the fash- 





ion of other solar systems which have thus dis- 
appeared. This much, at least, is certain, that | 
the vast changes now going on in the physical 
constitution of the sun are changes which do 
most powerfully affect the electric condition of 
our earth, which have in former years caused the 
most violent disturbances in the various artificial 
as well as natural electric apparatuses of the 
world we live in, and which, to speak of the least 
of all its possible effects, might, just as well as 
not, happen some day to throw the electric con- 
dition of every telegraphic cable on our planet, 
under the sea or above it, into the most dire con- 
fusion, and send down telegraphic companies’ 
shares to zero in a lump, even if they did not 
contrive to telegraph to us, after some strange 
inarticulate fashion, that shares in all public com- 
panies, even in that very limited public company, 
the human race, are, in a physical point of view, 
of very doubtful value indeed. Let us explain 
briefly to what we allude. 

On September 1, 1859, shortly before noon, 
two astronomers—Messrs, Hodgson and Carring- 
ton—one at Oxford, the other in London, were 
at the same instant scrutinizing a large group of 
sun spots. On a sudden two intensely bright 
patches of light appeared in front of the cluster. 
So brilliant were they that the observers thor ght 
the darkening sc~eens attached to their telescc pes 
must have become fractured, But this was found 
not to be the case. The bright spots indicated 
some process going on upon the sun’s surface— 
a process of such activity that within five min- 
utes the spots traveled over a space of nearly 
34,000 miles. Now, at the Kew Observatory 
there are self-registering magnetic instruments 
which indicate the processes of change by which 
the subtle influences of terrestrial magnetism wax 
and wane. At one time the line traced by the 
pointer will be marked by scarcely perceptible 
undulations, indicating the almost quiescent state 
of the great terrestrial magnet. At another, 
well-marked waves along the line exhibit the 
pulsations of the magnetic system, influenced in 
a manner as yet unintelligible to the physicist. 
And then there is a third form of disturbance— 
the sharp, sudden jerks of the pointer exhibiting 
the occurrence of those mysterious phenomena 
termed ‘* magnetic storms.” When the records 
of the Kew Observatory came to be looked over, 
it was found that at the very instant in which the 
brilliant spots of light had appeared to Messrs. 
Hodgson and Carrington, the self-registering in- 
struments had been subjected to the third and 
most significant form of disturbance—a magnetic 
storm began, in fact, as the light broke out on 
the sun’s surface. But this was not the only 
evidence of the sympathy with which the earth 
responded to the solar action. It was subse- 
quently found that soon after the spots of light 
had appeared the whole frame of the earth had 
thrilled under a mysterious magnetic influence. 
At the West Indies, in South America, in Aus- 
tralia, wherever magnetic observations are sys- 
tematically made, the observers had the same sto- 
ry to tell. In the telegraph stations at Washing- 
tonand Philadelphia the signalmen received strong 
electric shocks, In Norway telegraphic machin- 
ery was set on fire. ‘The pen of Bain’s telegraph 
was followed by a flame. And wherever tele- 
graphic wires were in action, well-marked indi 
cations of disturbance presented themselves. 
Even this, however, was not all. The great 
magnetic storm was not a mere instantaneous 
electric throe. Hours passed before the dis- 
turbed earth resumed its ordinary state. And 
thus it happened that in nearly all parts of the 
earth night fell while the storm was yet in prog- 
ress. During that night magnificent auroras 
spread their waving streamers over the sky, both 
in the northern and the southern hemisphere. 
As the disturbed needle vibrated, the colored 
streamers waved responsive, and it was onl, 
when the magnetic storm was subsiding that th: 
auroral lights faded from the heavens. 

Now, it is evident that these phenomena show 
the most intimate relation between these peculiar 
disturbances in the sun and the magnetic cur- 
rents of our own earth. © Directly one of these 
changes takes place upward of ninety millions of 
miles away, the electric condition of our planet 
is changed in some mysterious way, of which our 
instruments, and even the con tition of our sky, 
bear record. The pens of a// our telegraphic 
wires may some day trace in flame a handwriting 
more ominous of human destiny than was the 
handwriting which during Belshazzar’s feast 
traced a warning on the wall of the fall of the 
Babylonian dynasty, Moreover, note this, that 
these changes in the condition of the sun take 
place at intervals of about eleven years. ‘The 
variable star which swings us round it, as well as 
supplying us with light and heat and (apparent- 
ly) magnetism, clouds over every eleven years 
with these spots, so that it seems most likely that 
every eleven years certain magnetic conditions 
recur which have not occurred in the interval. 
If so, perhaps, the magnetic excitement of 1859 
will recur, and it may be in much greate? force, 
next year—in 1870. And if it does, how are we 
to say what may or may not recur with it? It 
is quite possible that those periods of speculative 
financial excitement—which are also said to fol- 
low a periodic law of something very like the 
same period—may be more or less dependent on 
the magnetic condition of our planet, that so mean 
a phenomenon as speculative frenzy on the va- 
rious stock exchanges of Europe may be more or 
less connected with these wonderful discharges 





of voltaic batteries in the sun. Is it quite im- 


| possible that the electric political condition of | 
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Europe in 1848—and again, at an interval of 
eleven years, in the year of Italian revival and 
revolution, 1859—may not recur after one more 
period of eleven years, in 1870, in consequence 
of the returning epoch of magnetic excitement in 
the sun? It would be ridiculous to affirm that 
there could be no connection between the moral 
excitability of nations and electric phenomena on 
so grand a scale as this; nor would it in any de- 
gree be a grossly materialistic explanation of 
moral and spiritual changes, any more than it is 
a materialistic explanation of moral and spiritual 
changes to say that starving people are deficient 
in moral spirit, and that a storm of rain depresses 
the most gallant army that ever fought. Could 
we really establish any periodical law of electric 
excitement on the earth, it would not be irra- 
tional, but in the highest degree rational, to ex- 
pect marked human phenomena in connection 
with it—either a great concurrent depression or 
a great concurrent stimulus to the energies of the 
human brain. 

But, after all, what strikes our imagination 
most is the curious insight we are beginning to 
glean of the highly susceptible and sensitive con- 
stitution of the sun. That amass but little denser 
even as a whole than water, nearly four times as 
light, bulk for bulk, as that of our own earth, 
and surrounded by an envelope of burning gas, 
which is by comparison with the intense heat 
and light of the proper surface of the sun itself 
mere cold and darkness—that a mere wandering 
tlame of this kind, shooting rapidly through space, 
an iron-smelting furnace wing out tongues of 
fire on all sides, and so highly susceptible to ex- 
ternal influence that certain combinations of plan- 
ets which, when all thrown into the same scale, 
would make up only an infinitesimal portion of 
the sun’s mass, cause the most marvelous disturb- 
ances in his physical constitution, and lead to 
magnetic storms such as we have described on 
his surface—that such a body as this, we say, 
should yet for thousands of years exercise so or- 
derly, continuous, and consistent an influence 
over the development of our terrestrial world and 
our human affairs, does seem truly marvelous. 
Can any thing be conceived less apparently likely 
to lead to fixity of tenure in our universe than a 
centre for it such as this—a great boiling furnace 
of forces enveloped in an atmosphere of flaming 
gas, and subject te the most violent superficial 
excitements under the most apparently insignifi- 
cant external influences? The old Hebrew con- 
ception of an earth ‘‘ founded on the seas and 
established on the floods,” which had been made 
so fast that it “‘ could not be moved,” was a con- 
ception of perfect solidity compared to that heli- 
ocentric basis of our universe—a hurricane of 
flame the disturbances of which might perhaps 
be best represented to our imaginations by the 
occasional explosion of a planet or two of nitro- 
glycerine, which we are compelled to substitute. 
Yet hence proceed attractions of gravitation which 
have not sensibly altered during the life of man 
upon the earth—waves of light indicating by their 
spectra the burning of the very same substances 
in the sun as were being consumed in all proba- 
bility when the words ‘‘let light be” were first 
registered—and, as we now appear likely to learn, 
periodic magnetic impulses, recurring with the 
punctuality of seasons and eclipses, certain to be 
full of import for us, and yet not improbably of 
the same nature as those greater hurricanes by 
which other suns have perished. Is it possible 
to conceive a more apparently unstable centre 
and fountain of a universe of law and order? Is 
it possible to conceive a more impressive lesson 
on the words, ‘* He maketh his ministers a flam- 
ing fire?” 
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O remove MOTH-PATCHES, FRECKLES, and 
TAN from the face, use PERRY'S MOTH AND 
FRECKLE LOTION, Pre d only by Dr. B. C. 
Prrry, 49 Bond St., N. ¥. id by all Druggists. 
EW INDISPENSABLE HAND-BOOK. For 
Home Improvement for both Young and Old. 
HOW TO WRITE, | HOW TO BEHAVE, and 
HOW TO TALE, HOW TO DO BUSINESS, 

In one handsome volume of 600 pages. Sent by first 

post for $2 25, by S. R. WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 
Also, Just Published : 

WEDLOCK; on, Tue Riest Revations or THE 
Sexes. $1 50; Extra Gilt, ¢2.— HOW TO READ 
CHARACTER, a Self-Examiner, with 170 Illustra- 
tions. $1; in Muslin, $1 25.—ORATORY, with a 
Chairman's Guide. $150.—NEW ANNUAL of PHRE- 
NOLOGY for 1870. Only 25 cents.—Works on Short- 
Hand, the Natural Sciences, &c. Agents wanted. 


FURNITURE. 


We invite buyers to visit our extensive warerooms 
and examine our | stock of Suites for Parlors, 
Chambers, Dining-Rooms, Libraries, &c. Mannufac- 
tured under our supervision, from the best materials, 
and warranted in eve’ particular 

With unequaled ities and a ripe experience in 
manufacturing, we are conscious that we do not prom- 
ise foo much when we say to buyers that, taking qual- 
ity into consideration, we can not be beaten in prices. 

WARREN WARD & CO., 
Wholesale and Retail Manufacturers and Dealers, 
7 and 77 Spring Street, corner Crosby, 


THE BEST WRINGER, 


THE RELIANCE, 


With Keyed Rolls and Spiral Cog-wheels, mannfac- 
tured by PROVIDENCE TOOL C ., Providence, R. 1. 
NEW YORK STORE, 29 BEEKMAN STREET. 
Also, Heavy Harpware, Surr-Cuanp.ers’ any Satt- 
Makers’ Goons, &c., &c. 

Manonfacturers of 
PEABODY BREACH-LOADING FIRE-ARMS. 
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best and cheapest. Contains the latest improve- 


ments—Vox Humana and Vor Jubilante. 
J. ESTEY & CO., Sole Mannuf'rs, Brattleboro, Vt. 
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“Unquestionably the best sustained work of 
the kind in the world.” 


Harper’s Magazine. 


ConTENTS FOR SEPTEMBER, 1869: 


PHOTOGRAPHS FROM THE HIGH ROCKIES. 

ILLustRations. —Traveling above the Snow- 
Line.—The Photographer's Outfit.—Gold Hill and 
Silver City.—The Nettie.— Pyramid Lake. — 
Strange Tufa.—The Carson Sink.—High Water.— 
The Ruby Range.—Canon in the Ruby Range.— 
Shifting Sand Mounds.— Above the Shoshone 
Fallse.—Natural Bridge. 

THE EYE AND THE CAMERA. 

InLustrations.—The Photographic Camera.— 
he ga Soeceng Room. — The Inverted 
Image.—The Eyeball.—The Dark Chamber.—Sec- 
tion of the Eye.—Reversed Image in the Dark 
Chamber. —The Three Aspects of the Hand. — 
Taking Stereoscopic Picture of Near Objects.— 
Stereoscopic Camera.—Sliding Stereoscope. 

OUT IN THE STREETS. 
BORDER REMINISCENCES. 

ILLusrRations.—Dismounted Cavalry.—A De- 
moralized Negro. —“ Look-a-yere, Mister!" — A 
Scene in Court. 

A SUMMER FRIEND. 
A HEALTH TRIP TO BRAZIL. 

ILLusrRrations. — Street Scene, Pernambuco.— 
Charlotte Amalie, St. Thomas,—Hauling in a Dol- 

hin.—Para, from the River.—The Environs of 

ara. — Snake Merchant. — Monkeys for Sale. 
Pernambuco.—Street in Pernambuco.—Ox-Curt. 
—Pack Horses.—Fleet of Jagandas.—Suburbs of 
Pernambuco.—Bahia, from the Bay.—Aveuue of 
Palms.—Market Scene, Bahia. * 
BOB WHITE. 

I:tustrations. — Hunting Bob White. — The 
True Quail. — Head of Bob White, Life Size. 
Covey Alarmed.—Head of California Valley Quail, 
Life Size.—Head of California Mountain Quail, 
Life Size. 

IN QUIET DAYS. 
A BRAVE LADY. By the Author of “Jounw Haz.t- 
Fax, GENTLEMAN.” 

ItivstRations. — ‘Mamma, you bring Gvod 

News."—“ Marriage is a Great Mystery.” 
CHANGE. 
AN AUTHOR'S MEMORIES OF AUTHORS. 

In.usteations.—S. C. Hall.—Mrs. 8. C. Hall. 

THE FOSTER - BROTHERS. 

TOO CLEVER BY HALF. 

THE PROGRESS OF ELECTRICITY. 

LEANDER DOOLITTLE. 

MY ENEMY’'S DAUGHTER. By Justin M‘Carriry. 

Cuapter XXVI. Lilla gone. 

Cuaprer XXVII. The Conspirator. 

Cuarter XXVIII. “ Ah, bear in Mind that Gar- 

den was Enchanted.” 

IL.ustRaTion.—Salaris and I. 

GOING OVER TO THE ENEMY. 

THE PURITAN CAPTAIN. 

THE-NEW TIMOTHY. Pagr X. 

EDITOR'S EASY CHAIR. 

EDITOR'S BOOK TABLE. 

MONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT EVENTS. 
EDITOR'S DRAWER. 








“A complete Pictorial History of the Times.” 


Harper’s Weekly. 


AN ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


This paper furnishes the best illustrations. Onur fn- 
ture historians will enrich themselves out of Harrrr’s 
Werk y long after writers and printers and pubiishers 
are turned to dust.—New York Evangelist. 


Harper’s Bazar, 


An Illustrated Weekly Journal of Fashion, 
Pleasure, and Instruction. 


A Supplement containing numerous full-sized Pat- 
terns of useful articles accompanies the paper every 
prune, and occasionally an elegant Colored Fashion 

ate. 








Haxrer's Bazar, far from being the trivial paper 
that one might hastily suppose, is an excellent one. 
Like all the periodicals which the Harrxrs publish, it 
is almost ideally well edited, and the class of readers 
for whom it is intended—the mothers and daughters 
in average families—can not but profit by its good 
sense and good taste, which, we have no doubt, are 
to-day making very many homes happier than they 
may have been before the women began taking les- 
sons in personal and household and social manage- 
ment from this good-natured mentor. Then, apart 
from its claims to feminine respect and liking. the 
more pert’ part of humanity and creation may 
properly be much obliged to it for its services to the 
great cause of dressing well, and particularly for hel)- 
ing on the cause of dressing well at not tov great an 
expense. No doubt, a certain appreciable percentage 
of the beauty which to-day makes American women 
the envy of the foreign feminine world, and a chicf 
glory of our native land, is due to little hints that they 
get from the Bazar. Of the Werxty and the Montu- 
Ly there is omy | that our readers need to be told.— 
The Nation (July 22d) 





TERMS FOR HARPER'S PERIODICALS: 


Harper's Macazing, One Year......$4 00 
Harrrn's Weexty, One Year...... 4 00 
Harver's Bazar, One Year...... 4 00 


Harper's Macazine, Hanrer’s Werkcy, and Harren's 
Bazak, to one ad for one year, $10 00; or any 
two for $7 00. 

An Extra Copy of either the Magazine, WEEKLY, «/ 
Bazar will be supplied gratis for every, Club of Fiv« 
Suusortwers at $4 00 each, in one remittance; or, Six 

ies for $20 00, without extra copy. 

e Postage within the United States is for the 
Macazinx 24 cents a am for the Werky or Bazar 
20 cents a year, payable yearly, semi-yearly, or quar- 
a = the office where received. Subscriptions from 
the Dominion of Canada must be accompanied with 
24 cents additional for the Magazine, or 20 cents for 
the Wrexty or Bazan, to prepay the United States 


postage. : 

In remitting by mail, a Post-Office Order or Draft 
payable to the order of Harrer & Broruers is prefer- 
able to Bank Notes, since, should the Order or Draft 
be lost or stolen, it can be renewed without loss to 
the sender. 


Teums ror Apvertisinec 1n Harrer’s Periopioars. 
Harper's Manazine.—Whole Page, $250; Half Page, 
$125 ; Quarter Page, $70—each insertion; or, for a less 
space, $1 50 per Line, each insertion. 
Harper's Weekly.—Inside Pages, $1 50 per Line; 
Outside Page, $2 00 per Line—each insertion. 
Harper's Bazar.—$1 00 per Line; Cuts and Display, 
$125 per Line—each insertion. 


Address HARPER & BROTHERS, Naw Yore. 
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STITT AT T 
MOUNT HOPE NURSERIES. 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
(Estaniisuxp 1540.) 

GentTLemeEN improving their grounds, Orcuarniests, 
Lanvscare GaRgpEeners, Nuuserymen, aud Deaers 
in Trees, will find our stock of Fruit and Ornamental 
Trees the largest, and the collection the most exten- 
sive and complete in the U.S. 

All orders, Jarge or small, will receive prompt and 
careful attention. Packing for distant points per- 
formed in the most skillfal and thorough manner, 

Smal! parcels sent by mail when so desired. 

Descriptive and Illustrated priced Catalogues sent 
prepaid on receipt of stamps, as follows: 

No. 1.—Frnits, 10c. No. 2.—Ornamental Trees, 10c. 
No. 3.—Green-House, 5c. No. 4.—Wholesale, rrexr. 

Address 

ELLWANGER & BARRY, 
ROCHESTER, N. ¥. 
Angnust, 1869. 





CYPRESS HILLS 
CEMETERY. 
OFFICE, No. 124 BOWERY. 

(Corner of Grand Street), 
OFFICERS: 

EDMUND DRIGGS, President. 

WM. J. PEASE, Vice-President. 

WILLIAM MILES, Treasurer. 

WILLIAM EDWARDS, Secretary. 

A. 8. JARVIS, HERVEY G. LAW, JOHN I. 
VAN ALST, ALFRED M. WOOD, Trustees. 
N. G@. PALMER, Sup't and Surveyor. 


The Climax Knitter!! 


This is, without question, the best Family Knitting 
Machine ever invented. It is small, light, neat, 
simple of construction, durable, works very rapidly, 
hae but one needle, makes the old-fashioned knitting- 
needle stitch (and two others) with light or heavy, sin- 
gle or double yarn, sets up and finishes its own work, 
aud needs no weights. It knits close or loose text- 
ures, hollow or flat web, large or small fabrics—any- 
thing that can be knit by hand, and in a much better 
manner. A child can readily operate it, and can learn 
to do so much sooner than to knit with ordinary nee- 
dies. There is nothing to be done but to thread a 
need'e and turn a crauk, until the heel is reached, 
wh.ch is formed to perfection, with litle trouble and 
no sewing; the same is the case with the toe. 

The price of this Knitter is but $25 00, which places 
it within the reach of every family. It is destined to 
be very popular, and we can offer agents, general and 
special, exceedingly liberal terms for engaging in its 
sale. Send for Circulars. 

Address ESSICK KNITTING MACHINE CoO., 
8. W. corner 11th and Chestnut Sts., Philadelphia, Pa. 


IMPROVED ALUMINIUM BRONZE 
HUNTING-CASED WATCHES. 


The improved Aluminium 
Bronze is a metal differing en- 
tirely from any ever offered to 
the public. Its qualities and 
resemblance to Gold are such 
that even judges have been 
deceived. It has seriously oc- 
cupied the attention of scien- 
tific men, and has not only 
called forth the enlogiums of 
the press in consequence of its 
peculiar eee but has 
also obtained a Gold Medal 
at the Paris Exposition. 

ee The movements are well fin- 
ished, perfectly regnlated, and as all these gouds are 
manufactured in my own factory, I am enabled to 
warrant them as excellent time-keepers. 

Prick rrom $16 To $22. 

Further details will be found in my pamphlet, which 
will be sent, postpaid, on demand. 

Goods sent by Express, C. O. D., with charges. 

Address JULES D. HUGUENIN VUILLEMIN, 

No, 44 Nassau Street, New York. 
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AGENTS WANTED, 2%" 


for the New American Patent Meat and 


Vegetable Chopper. The best thing in the 
market, without exception. For Cut of Machine, 


Terms, &c., address «=D. A. NEWTON & CO., 
38 Cortlandt Street, N. Y. 


Qe ONE DOLLAR, and get by return mail one 

of LORING’S DOLLAR BOXES of el- 

egant French Note-Paper, with your Initial. 
Address LORING, Publisher, Boston. 








A DAY, — 33 new articles for Agents, 
Samples free. H. B. SHAW, Alfred, Me. 





7 MPLOYMENT thet pans, For particulars, 
address 8. M. SPENCER & CO., Brattleboro, Vt. 





‘*As matural as Thackeray, and more 
real than Dickens.” 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yors, 
have just published; 


My Daughter Elinor. 


8vo, Paper, $1 25. 





A good American novel, presenting life and society 
in the United States—the life that we live and the so- 
ciety of which we are a constituent part—bas long 
been the desideratum of publishers and the despair 
of novel-readers. * * * A story in which the charac- 
ters are types of the American people at large, differ- 
ing from the same social representatives of other coun- 
tries, is rarely issued from the press. Such a story is 
‘“My Daughter Elinor,” which is destined to attain a 
wide popularity, because delineating with natural- 
ness and verisimilitude the life that is around us. It 
is from such books that the historian gathers the hab- 
itudes of the age of which he writes. In Mr. Grey we 

ave the portraiture of the accomplished politician ; 
in “My Daughter Elinor” we have a real woman of 
flesh and blood, such as many a reader has made love 
to in the days of premiere jewnesse. The style is easy 
und unaffected, at times straining overmuch at epi- 
cram, and again running a little into slipshod; and 
the dialogne is rapid and effective, never torturing 
with obvious comment or teasing with inevitable in- 
ference, Mrs, Hackett is a fresh and delightful Mrs. 
Malaprop, and Tad Tilman is an original drawn from 
natare. The reader must learn the plot of ‘My 
. ghter Elinor” from the novel itself—N. ¥. Evening 

Dat 

The style is clear and vigorons, the dialogues are 
animated and interesting.—J. Y. Her 


—_— 


<a Sent by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the 
United States, on receipt of $1 25. 








THE CELEBRATED 


IMITATION GOLD WATCHES. 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 


Our superior Oroide Watches 
having recently been imitated, 
and worthless Watches sold in 
New York, Boston, Chicago, 
and other cities, represented as 
our manufacture, we hereby cau- 
tion the public against them, 





CASES 
OF THE 


? COLLINS METAL, 


‘ Improved Oroide. 


and give notice that we are in no way responsible for these bogus concerns, and only those purchasing directly 


from us can secure a genuine Watch of our manufacture. 


ye have recently greatly improved our Oroide 


in appearance and durability; and, to protect the public from imposition hereafter, have mamed it the 
“COLLINS METAL,” and we give notice that any ove making use of this name will be prosecuted to the 


extent of the law, 


This metal has all the brilliancy and durability of Gold; can not be distinguished from it by the best judges ; 


retains its color till worn out, and is 


ual to gold excepting in intrinsic value. 


All our Gentlemen's Watches 


are Full-Jeweled Patent Levers; those for Ladies an improved Escapemert, better than a Lever for a small 


Watch ; all in Honting-Cases, and fully guaranteed by special certificate. 
ness, style of finish, general appearance, and for time, to a Gold one costing $150. 


The $15 Watches are equal in neat- 
Those for $20 are of extra 


fine finish, and are fully equal to a Gold Watch costing $200. Chains of every style, from $2 to $6. 


JEWEL 


RY.—We are mannfacturing all kinds of Jewelry of the Collins Metal—Pins, Earrings, Sleeve-But- 


tons, Lockets, Studs, Finger-Rings, Bracelets, Pencils, Charms, Odd Fellow and Masonic Pins, &c., alli of the 
latest and most elegant styles, and fully equal to gold in appearance and wear. 
TO CLUBS :—Where Six Watches are ordered at one time, we will send one extra Watch free of charge. 
We positively employ no ee (who would require a commission), as we can not possibly manufacture the 
D 


watches for less than our published prices. 


yrices. 


ne Collins Watches can only be had at our office in New York City. 


Parties in New York or elsewhere representing themselves as our agents are swindles, 


Our regular customers, therefore, have the benefit of our lowest 


The genn- 
Customers are requested not to send 


money in letters, as we will send goods to any part of the United States to be paid for when taken from the 


express office. 
and state. 


Customers must pay all express charges. 
Customers in the city will remember that our only 


In ordering, write plainly the name, town, county, 
Mfice is 


No. 335 BROADWAY, corner Worth Street (Up Stairs), New York. 


C. E. COLLINS & CO. 





a a ee BS 


PATENT 


—- 
LIVInGsTON’S 


/BRACED WEB SAW. 


PATENT GROUND, 





This is acknowledged to be the best saw 
and in more general use than any other in 
the United States. For Sale by all first-class 
Hardware Dealers. Made by the 

LIVINGSTON MANUFACTURING CO., 

60 BEEKMAN ST., N. Y. 


Bloomington Nursery. 


500 Acres. 18th Year. 10 Green-Houses. 

Fruit, Ornamental and Nursery Stock, immense and 
reliable assortment, very low for cash. 

Agyle—ncnsng, most magnificent stock of year- 
lings; also hardy Northern sorts, such as Duchess, 
Oldenburg, Hislop, Transcendent, and other Crab Ap- 
ples—1, 2, and 8 year. 

Peaches, Pears, Cherries, Plumas, Quinces, Grapes, 
Forest and Evergreen Trees, Nursery Stocks, Osage Or- 
ange Hedge Plants, Rosea, own roots; Tulips, Hyacinths, 
Narcissus, Iris, Squills, Lilies, Speciosum,Auratum, &c. 

Also superior colored plates of Fruits and Flowers. 

Send 10 cents for Catalogues. 








Sweer Quinine is warranted 


F. K. PHOENIX, Bloomington, McLean Co., Ill. 
equal—dose for dose—to the sul- 
hate (bitter) Quinine, with the 


T 
SWEET 
. mportant advantage of being 
QUININE sweet instead of bitter. 
aNaee / — Svapnia is Ortum Puririen of 
— its sickening and poisonous prop- 
™ erties. It is the most perfect 
SVAPNI \ Anopyne and Soorarne Opiate 
av Aide / yet discovered. 

Sold by druggists, prescribed by best physicians. 

STEARNS, FARR, & CO., Chemists, New York. 





““POLD HIS HANDS GENTLY.” 


This beautiful new Song was written on the occa- 
sion of the death of a most darling child, and many 
parents who have been similarly bereaved will be im- 
pressed with the touching pathos of the words, and 
extreme simplicity and appropriateness of the music. 

Copies will be mailed, f ee of postage, on receipt of 
the price, 35c. CORY BROTHERS, Publishers, 
Provipgence, R. I. 


LORENCE MARRYAT’S NEW NOVEL, “ VE- 
RONIQUE,” is nearly ready. Miss Marryat 
says: “It is my favorite of all I have ever written.” 
Price 75 cents, in paper covers. 
LORING, Publisher, Boston. 





EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER, 


With one of our presses, and the material accom- 
panying it, every man can do his own printing, thus 
saving much time and expense. Circulars containing 
full information about these Presses, prices, recom- 
mendations, &c., mailed free on application. Speci- 
men-books of types, cuts, borders, &c., &c., 10 cents. 
ADAMS PRESS CO., 53 Murray Street, New York. 





$2000 A YEAR AND EXPENSES 


To agents to sell the celebrated Wilson Sewin 
Madhines, The best machine in the world. Stitch 
alike on both sides. First machine on trial. For fur- 
ther particulars, address 
THE WILSON SEWING MACHINE Co., 
Cleveland, Ohio; Boston, Mass.; or St. Louis, Mo. 





DO YOUR OWN PRINTING. 
Cheapest and Best Portable Presses. 


MEN anv BOYS MAKING MONFY. 
Price of Presses, $8, $12, $16. Offices, $15, $20, $30, 
Send for a circular to LOWE PRESS CO., 
15 Spring Lane, Boston, Mass. 





SYCHOMANCY, Fascination; or, Science of the 

Soul, as applied to the purposes of life. 400 pages, 
Cloth. By Herverr Hamitton, B.A. A curious book 
for inquisitive people. It contains complete instruc- 
tions to acquire this wonderful power over men or 
animals. Can be obtained by sending postage stamp 
and address to T. W. EVANS e CO., 

41 South 8th Street, Philadelphia. 





T I L, _ oO a) oe 
Fashionable Initial Note-Papers 
and Envelopes, 
Neatly put up in Dollar or Half-Dollar Boxes, and 
SENT BY MAI, PosTPArD, to any part of the country, 
on receipt of price. Send for a box to 
J. E. TILTON & CO., Boston. 


ROY FEMALE SEMINAR Y.—This In- 

stitution offers the accumulated advantages of 
over 50 years’ successful operation. For circulars, 
apply to JOHN H. WILLARD, Troy, N.Y 





HARPER & BROTHERS’ 


SPECIAL TRADE SALE, 
1869. 


From Aucust 16 TO SEPT. 25. 
FRANKLIN SQUARE, 
Nuw York, August, 1869. 
We invite the attention of Booksellers to our 
Special List of Books, which we will sell on the 
following terms, for Cash, from the 16th of August 
to the 25th of September, after which our terms 
will positively be as heretofore. 


On Orders of $ 100 at one time, 25 per cent. discount ; 
“ “ “ 


- $ soo 30 
“ oes “ — « 
« ees “ 3 “ 


And an additional deduction of Five per cent. for Cash. 


We shall not sell at any of the Trade Sales 
this Fall. 

The Special List will be furnished to Book- 
sellers on application to the Publishers. 


HARPER & BROTHERS. 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING. 


The Novelty is the best 
ee | Press ever invented with 
: which to do your own 
printing, aud is second 
to none for the use of Gen- 
eral Job Printers. 
Price of Presses, $15, $30, 
poome $32, $50 
Send to BENJ. O. WOODS, 
*s Proprietor, 351 Federal! St., 
Bostun, Mass., for descriptive circular containing tes- 
timonials from all parts of the country, with specimens 
of work done on the press, and specimen sheets of 
Types, Cuts, Borders, &c. 








PIANOS and ORGANS. 


Prices greatly reduced for Cash. New Seven-Octave 
Pianos, of first-class makers, for $275 and upward. 
New Cabinet Organs for $45 and upward. Second- 
hand Pianos, Melodeons, and Organs from $40 to $175, 
at 481 Broadway, N. Y. HORACE WATERS. 

DA LEWIS, — Just Published: The Resove 

Potxa Mazvur«a, for the Piano, with full-size 
Lithograph Picture from life, on title-page, of Miss 
Ida Lewis, the Heroine of Lime Rocks’ Light, New- 
port, in Costume of the Rescue of March 29th, 1869. 

Copies mailed, free of postage, on ee of price, 
40 cents. CORY BROTHERS, Music Dealers, 

Provipence, R. 1. 








ANTED AGENTS,—$75 to $200 per month, 

every where, male and female, to introduce the 
NEW NOVELTY SEWING MACHINE. A new 
thing, with the latest improvements. Price for Hand 
Machine, $15; with Table and Foot power, $25. Send 
for Circular, with Cut of Machine and terms to Agents. 

Address W. S. HILL, Manchester, N. H. 











‘WATCHES FOR THE MILLION. 


The Great Trape-Imrrovement Association (In- 
corporated by the State) sell Fixe Gop and Soin 
Sirver Warcues, upon the one-price general-average 
system, at $10 each. Be sure to obtain a circular be- 
fore buying elsewhere. Agents wanted. 

Address MICHELIN & CO., Managers, 
Broadway, cor. Fulton Bt., New York. 


\ ANTED—AGENTS—To eell the Ameri- 
can Knitting Machine. Price $25. The 

simplest, cheapest, and best Knitting Machine ever in- 
vented. Will knit 20,000 stitches per minute. Liberal 
inducements to Agents. Address AMERICAN KNIT- 
TING MACHINE CO., Boston, Mass., or St. Louis, Mo. 
A™ that is required of SASH FASTENERS, 
Walker’s Patent will do. They never 

$2 per doz.—_ FELIX WALKER & 








get out of order. 


| CO., at Whitlock Exposition, 85 Park Place, N. Y. 





Agents! Read This! 


j E WILL PAY AGENTS A SALARY 

of $30 per week and expenses, or allow a 
large commission, to sell our newand wonderful inven- 
tions. Address M. WAGNER & CO., Marshall, Mich. 


ARLOR STEAM ENGINE: made entire- 
ly of Metal; Boiler and Furnace complete; will 
work for hours if supplied with water, &c.: free from 
danger; a child can work it. Sent free, with instruc- 
tions, for $1 00; three for $2 50. Address 
WALTER HOLT, No. 102 Nassau Street, New York 


Wanz ON SALARY — Faperienced Trave ling 
AGENTS for the NEW MASONIC WORK. F 
Members of the Fraternity this is a rare chance. Send 
for Circular. M. W. REDDING, 697 Broadway, N. Y. 




















a0) A DAY FOR ALL. Address 
A. J, FULLAM, 650 Broadway, N. Y. 





Use B.A. Fahnestock’s Vermifuge. 








HARPER & BROTHERS, 
FRANKLIN SQUARE, NEW YORK, 
Have just Published: 


PICTORIAL FIELD-BOOK OF THE WAR OF 1812; 
or, Illustrations, by Pen and Pencil, of the History, 
Biography, Scenery, Relics, and Traditions of the 
Last War for American Independence. By Benson 
J. Lowsine, Author of “The Pictorial Field-Bouk 
of the Revolution.” With 882 Dlustrations, en- 

raved on Wood by Lossing & Barritt, chiefly 
rom Original Sketches by the Author. Compleie 
in One Volume, 1084 pages, large Svo. Price, iv 
Cloth, $7 00; Sheep, $5 60; Full Roan, $9 00; Liaif 
Calf or Half Morocco extra, $10 00, 


THE SEVEN CURSES OF LONDON. By Jamrs 
GREEN woop, the “ Amateur Casual,” Author of “Tie 
True History ofa Little Ragamuffin,” “ Reuben Dav- 
idger,” “Wild Sports of the World,” &c. 8vo, Pa- 
per, 25 cents, 


FAMOUS LONDON MERCHANTS. A Book for 
Boys. By H. R. Fox Bourxe. With Portrait of 
ae Peabody aud 24 Illustrations, 16mo, Cloth, 


SIGHTS AND SENSATIONS IN FRANCE, GER- 
MANY, AND SWITZERLAND; or, Experiences 
of an American Journalist in Europe. By Evwarp 
Gou.p Burroum. 12mo, Cloth, $1 00. 


SANDS'S PHILOSOPHY OF TEACHING. The 
Teacher, the Pupil, the School. By Navmanixu 
Sanvs. 8vo, Cloth, $1 00. 


FIVE ACRES TOO MUCH. A Trutbfal Elucida- 
tion of the Attractions of the Country, and a Care- 
ful Consideration of the Question of Profit and Loss 
as involved in Amateur Farming, with much Valu- 
able Advice and Instruction to those about Purchas 
ing Large or Small Places in the Rural Districts. 
By Ronerr B. Roosrverr. With Characteristic Ii- 
lustrations. 12mv, Cloth, $1 50. 


A PARSER AND ANALYZER FOR BEGINNERS, 
with Diagrams and Suggestive Pictures, By Fran- 
ow A. Maron, Professor of the English Language 
and Comparative Philology in Lafayetie College, 
Author of “ Method of Philological Study of the En- 
slish Language,” “Comparative Grammar of the 

nglo-Saxon Language," &c. 16mo, Cloth, 40 cents, 


RHETORIC: a Text-Book, designed for Use in 
Schools and Colleges, and for Private Study Ry 
Rev. E. O. Haven, D.D., LL.D., President cf the 
Northwestern University. 12mo, Cloth, $1 60, 


THE MALAY ARCHIPELAGO: The Land of the 
Orang-Utan and the Bird of Paradise. A Narra- 
tive of Travel, with Studies of Man and Nature. By 
Atrrev Russe. Wattace, Author of “Travels on 
the Amazon and Rio Negro,” “ Palm Trees of the 
Amazon," &c. With Ten Maps and Fifty-one ele- 
gant Dlustrations, Crown 8vo, Cloth, $2 50. 


FISHING IN AMERICAN WATERS. By Grxio 
C. Svort. With 170 Illustrations. Crown Svo, Cloth, 
3 50. 


THREE SEASONS IN EUROPEAN VINEYARDS. 
Treating of Vine-Culture; Vine Disease and ite 
Cure; Wine-Making and Wines, Red aud White; 
Wine-Drinking as affecting Health avd Morals, By 
Wituram J. Fraga, 12mo, Cloth, $1 50. 


HARPER'S HAND-BOOK FOR TRAVELLERS 
IN EUROPE AND THE EAST. Being a Guide 
through France, Belgium, Holland, Germany, Aus- 
tria, Italy, Egypt, Syria, Turkey, Greece, Switzer- 
land, Tyrol, Russia, Denmark, Sweden, Spain, aud 
Great Britain and Ireland. With a Railroad Map 
corrected up to 1869. By W. Pennnoxr Ferrier. 
Revised Edition: Eighth Year. Large 12mo, Leath- 
er, Pocket-Book Form, $7 50. 


HARPER'S PHRASE-BOOK; or, Hand-Book of 
Travel Talk for Travellers and Schools, Being a 
Guide to Conversations in English, French, German, 
and Italian, on a New and Improved Method. In- 
tended to accompany “Harper's Hand-Book for 
Travellers.” By W. Pemsroxe Fernimor. Assisted 
by Professors of Heidelberg University. With con- 
cise and explicit Rules for the Pronunciation of 
the different Languages. Square 16mo, Flexible 
Cloth, $1 50, 


The New Novels 


PUBLISUED LY 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yorx. 
META'S FAITH. A Novel. By the Author of “St. 
Olave’s,” &c. Svo, Paper, 60 cents. 








FALSE COLORS. A Novel. By Anni Tuomas. 
Svo, Paper, 50 cents. 

HETTY. By Hawny Kixoater. 8vo, Paper, 25 cents. 

MY DAUGHTER ELINOR. 
Society. 8Svo, Paper, $1 25. 


By Henny Kovasey. 


A Novel of American 


STRETTON. A Novel, 
Paper, 40 cents. 


SvO, 


CORD AND CREESE. By the Anthor of “The 
Dodge Club.” Illustrated. évo, Paper, 75 cents. 


THE DODGE CLUB; or, Italy in 1859. By Jaurs 
De Mitre, Author of “ Cord and Creese,” &c. With 
100 Illustrations. Svo, Paper, 75 cents; Cloth, $1 25. 


THACKERAY’'S NOVELS: 

New Edition, beautifully printed, with the Author's 
own Illustrations. 

VANITY FAIR. 32 Illustrations. 8vo, Paper, 50 cts, 

THE VIRGINIANS. 160 Illustrations, 6vo, Pa- 
per, 75 cents. 

THE NEWCOMES. 162 Illustrations. ev. Poper, 
75 cents. 

THE ADVENTURES OF PHILIP. Portrait of 
Author and 64 Illustrations. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 
ew Harrer & Brorurrs will issue immediate! 

New Editions of Thackeray's other Novels, Illustrated 

by the Author, at correspondingly low prices. 


CHARLES READE'S NOVELS: 
HARD CASH. Illustrated. Svo, Paper, 85 cente 
GRIFFITH GAUNT; or, Jealousy. I! 
Svo, Paper, 25 cents. 


ustrated. 


IT IS NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND. yo, Pa- 
per, 35 cents. 
LOVE ME LITTLE, LOVE ME LONG. 6vo, Pa- 


per, 35 cents. 
FOUL PLAY. 8vo, Paper, 25 cents. 
WHITE LIES. §&vo, Paper, 35 cents. 
tw To be followed by Charles Reade's other Novels. 


ANTHONY TROLLOPE'S LAST NOVELS: 
PHINEAS FINN, the Irish Member. Illustrated by 

Millais. Svo, Paper, $1 25; Cloth, $1 76. 
HE KNEW HE WAS RIGHT. Complete. With 64 
Iliustrations by Marcns Stone. 8vo, Paper, $) 0"; 
Cloth, $150. Part II., separately, Paper, 50 cents 





cw Harree & Brornens will send any of the abore 
booke by mail, postage free, to any part of the United 
States, on receipt of the price. 








[SerremBer 11, 1869, 








a ae mee == |GOING UP TOWN! 


On the 15th of August we removed to 


747 BROADWAY, near 8th St., 


and now offer our present stock of 


CHINA, GLASS, AND FANCY GOODS 


at very low prices. 


Davis Collamore & Co., 


479 Broadway, near Broome St. 
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THE DEMOCRATIC SCAPE-GOAT. 





‘The Twentieth Ward Jackson Club, presided over by Mr. Tuomas Costican, adopted the following Resolution, on motion of Mr. Jon 
Detany. at their meeting last evening: Resolved, That the farther continuance of Mr. Aucust Bevmont in the chair of the National Demo- 


ro 
crat 


forthwith requested to vacate his position.” 


catic Executive Committee is fraught with great peril to the existence and Salutary Influence of the party; that, inasmuch as he is lethargic 
in the performance of his official duties, wavering in his political faith, and distasteful to THE IrIsH Section or THe Democracy, that he be 





The Reason why Every One should buy a Haines Piano: 


The reputation of these Pianos is fully estab- 
lished as being unsurpassed by any for a rich, full 
tone, elasticity of touch, long standing in tune, and 
elegance of style and finish. 

Every article used in the construction of the 
Haines Piano is of the best quality and of thor- 
oughly seasoned materials 

The prices being reasonable, they can not fail to 
suit any who may desire to purchase. 

Circulars and information seat on application to 

HAINES BROTHERS, 
46 East lith Street, New Work, 
Or to Surra & Nrxow, Chicago, Ils.; H. N. Heur- 
sTrrap, Milwaukee, Wis. : 
St. Louis, Mo. ; 





Lovis Trtrr, Louisville, Ky.; J. A. McC.ure, Nashville, Tenn.; Kunoxer Bros., 
J. R. Jackson, Sandusky, Ohio; J. E. Gouin, Philadelphia, Pa.; Mrs. C. Biome, Pittsburg, 


Pa.; Braryarp & Sons, Cleveland, Ohio; Civrrr & Sons, Albany and Troy, N. Y.; J.T. Hamurox, Rhine- 
beck, N. Y.: J. H. Hovrernister, Ithaca, N. ¥.; Weiter, Surrn, & Perry, Boston, Mass.; Matraras Gray, 


San Francisco, Cal. ; 


C. M. Moreen, Cincinnati, Ohio; 


<TURE'S REED} 











> Mi. M.S. Co. Middletown, Vt. 


[Trade-markh Secured.) 


Middletown Mineral Spring Water 
cures al! diseases of the Kidneys, Skin, and Blood 
nptly than any other known remedy 


Sold by 





or TEesTiMONIALS oF CURES. 
Caution. 


the bottles and 


-All genuine bears our trade-mark, and 
rks are branded * Nature's Remedy.” 
J. JAY FJOSLIN, 
Treas, MM, M.S. Co., 
Middictown, Vt. 
Or, S. Hi. Scripture, 193 Broadway, New York, 





Cc. M. Loomis, New Haven, Conn. 





Simpson, Hall, Miller, & Co., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


IMPROVED ELECTRO PLATE, 
PURE STERLING SILVER. 


The experience of FORTY YEARS on the part of 
our Mr. Simpson, and the use of new and ingenious 
labor-saving machinery, enable us to offer to the trade 
a line of goods iu 


ORIGINAL AND ELEGANT DESIGNS, 
which, for BEAUTY, FINISH, and DURABILITY, 
Can not be Excelled. 

All goods bearing our trade-mark, 


“Improved Electro Treble Plate,’ 


ARE OF THE BEST QUALITY PRODUCED; 


and, if found defective or not as represented, can be 
returned, and the money will be refunded. 





|} OFFICE AND FACTORY, WALLINGFORD, Conn. 
| SAMPLE AND SALES ROOM, 19 JOHN ST., N. Y. 


CH REIBER. CORNETS 


Pretry Women.—A comparatively few la- 
dies monopolize the beauty as well as the atten- 
tion of society. This ought not to be so, but it 
is; and will be while men are foolish, and single 
out pretty faces for companions. 


“GLOVE 





This can all be changed by using Hacay’s | 


Macyouia Baum, which gives the bloom of 
youth and a refined, sparkling beauty to the 
complexion, pleasing, powerful, and natural. 

No lady need complain of a red, tanned, 
freckled, or rustic complexion who will invest 
75 cents in HaGcan’s Macnoria Bam. Its 
effects are truly wonderful. 





To preserve and dress the Hair use Lron’s 
KATHAIRON. 


Sarorio will make Tins resemble Silver. 

Use only Sarorio to clean White Paint. 

From Marble Sarotio removes all Stains. 

For polishing Knives Saro.io is unsurpassed. 

For cleaning Brass Stair-Rods Sarotto has no equal. 

If you would have clean windows, use Sarotto. 
Sample cake sent by mail on receipt of 20 cents. 
Enoch Morgan's Sons, 211 Washington St., N. Y 
Soaps of the finest kinds for family use. 
Established 1809. 


CATALOGUES SENT FREE. 
MATHEMATICAL INSTRUMENTS, 112 pages. 
OPTICAL INSTRUMENTS, 72 es. 

MAGIC LANTERNS and STERBOPTICA NS, 100 pp. 
PHILOSOPHICAL INSTRUMENTS, 84 pages. 
JAMES W. QUEEN & CO., 

924 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


FISHERMEN! 
TWINES and NETTING, 


MANUFACTURED BY 


WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, 
t# Send for Price-List.} Baltimore, Ma, 


Pottak & Son, Manuf'rs of Genn- 














THOMSON’S 


PATENT 








The Most Popular Corset ever introduced into 
the American Market. 


The strongest proof of the excellence and popularity 
of this Corset is found in the numerous attempts to 
alm off worthless imitations as the genuine imported 
* Glove-Fitting.” We therefore call special attention 
to our stamp, which is always to be found on the gen- 
tine goods, and of 
which we give a 
fac-simile below. 


N.B.—All infring- 
ers <u or = 
our Copyright in 
Name, “ Glove-Fit- 
ting,” will be pros- 
ecuted. 





THOMSON, LANGDON, & Co. 
391 Broadway, N. Y., 
Sole Importers and Patentees for the United States. 


Phar Asrua On 


OIL HOUSE OF CHAS. PRATT, 
Box 3050. 108 Fulton St., N.Y. 





Life is the Gift of God. 

When we are sick this life is obscured, under a 
cloud, oppressed with humors. Experience has taught 
us certain means which never fail for their removal. 
The child receives with his life the seeds of his death. 
It may take one, or one hundred years, before the 
seeds bear their sad fruit, but just as sure as the seeds 
of death ripen, life ceases. Purging is the grand safe- 
guard, because then what fosters the seeds of death 
are taken away, expelled from the body. 











Govern Yourselves by Experience, 

My child, aged five years, had scarlet fever, and for 
five days had constant fever. By order of the doctor 
I gave her sirup of rhubarb; she took nearly a pint, 


« but her bowels continued closed. On the fifth day the 


doctor said her bowels must be opened or she would 
be lost. I proposed Brandreth’s Pills. To this he 
would not consent, saying she was too weak. I con- 


| sulted with my husband, and we concluded to give 


her three pills. In about four hours they operated, 
filling half full a common chamber. After that ope- 
ration the fever left her, and she rapidly recovered. 
—Reference, 206 Clermont Avenue, Brooklyn. 
TO SPORTSMEN!! 






A very superior selection of 


General Agen anc : il i 
ee eects 7 ao 7 — ine Meerschaum goods. Stores: 519 fine Breech-Loading 
BAND INSTRUMENTS. Broadway, under St, Nicholas Hotel, | SHOT-GUNS, RIFLES, and PISTOLS, 
The most splendid In- &27JohnSt., middle of block. Send | of our own Manufacture and Importation. FISHING 
E , struments ever made. We for new wholesale or retail cirenlar | TACKLE, POCKET CUTLERY, and Sportsmen's 
Kru en's Lis 1ENT A time-ti ed on ws iable are manufacturing all ————— Repairing and | Articles. Sole Agents for W. R. PAPE'S Celebrated 
_ he ct pace sss wigan peste pase Ancol Mg one styles, and can readily sup- {| ———— SS ci sana lessen Muzzle "een ae BULBERT 
of Imitations. The genuine De Witt C. Pe eet crsees. Send | HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yorx, | Circulars supplied.) 285 Broadway, X.Y 








nge r $1. 
d by all Druggists, and may be had wholesale of 
Joun F. Henny, No. 8 Cortrce Prace, New York, at 
the Great United States Family Medicine Warehouse. 


STEVENS’ POCKET RIFLE. 


< ; 
a With Detachable 


= = Shonulder-Rest. 
. Most popniar arm made for Sporting and Tar- 
get-Shooting. Swira & Wrsson's REVOLVERS, 


in any quantity, for cash, at hundred price. 
Wriuiamson’s Derninarns, and other Pistols. 
J. W. STORRS & CO., M'f'r's Agents, 
252 Broadway, New York. 


PHOTOGRAPUS of the ECLIPSE, 
and full Report of all Government Expeditions, in 
Philadelphia Photeyrapher for September. Just out. 
P stpaid, Sec. per copy. Trade supplied. 
BENERMAN & WILSON, Publishers, 
Seventh and Cherry Sts , Philadelphia, Pa. 


HINELEY KNITTING MACHINE. 
Agents wanted. Knits every thing. Send to of- 
fice, 176 Broadway, for Circulars. 











for Price-List and Circular 
M. J. PAILLARD & CO., 
680 Broadway, N. Y. 


ANTED — AGENTS — 875 to $200 
per month, every where, male and female, 
to introduce the GENUINE IMPROVED 
COMMON -SENSE FAMILY SEWING 
MACHINE. This Machine will stitch, hem, 
fell, tuck, quilt, cord, bind, braid, and em- 
broider in a most superior manner. Price 
only $15. Fully warranted for five years. 
We will pay $1000 for any machine that will 
sew a stronger, more beautiful, or more 
elastic seam than ours. It makes the 
“Elastic Lock Stitch.” Every second stitch can be 
cut, and still the cloth can not be pulled apart with- 





| out tearing it. We pay Agents from $75 to $200 per 


month and expenses, or a commission from which 
twice that amountcan be made. Address SECOMB & 
CO., Prrresvren, Pa., Bostox, Mass., or St. Loris, Mo. 

CAUTION.—Do not be imposed upon by other par- 
ties palming off worthless cast-iron machines, noder 
the same name or otherwise. Ours is the only genn- 
ine and really practical cheap machine manufactured. 


HOTOGRAPHS OF THE ECLIPSE 
in Iowa, including totality and all phases. Ste- 





| reoscopic, 25¢. each ; Witsoe cecpeie. uate sup- 


vied. 
Photographic Supplies, 822 Arch St., Philadelphia, Pa. 











Have just published: 
META’S FAITH. 
A NOVEL. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF 
“ST. OLAVE’S,” “‘JEANIE’S QUIET LIFE,” &c. 


8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 





| 
The perusal of “Meta's Faith” has afforded us 


wholesome pleasure. The tale creates strong inter- 
est by the naturalness and force of its delineations of 
character.—London At. i c 

This book deserves much praise, and will well pay 
perusal.—British ly , 

A very interesting and attractive story, worthy of 
the accomplished author of “St. Olave's." Every 
character has a distinct individuality.—London Sun. 

This book contains many of the excellences of the 
better novels of the class to which it belongs. It is 
fairly readable from first to last.—Saturday Review. 





32” Harrer & Brorugrs will send the above work by 
mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the United States, 
on receipt of the price. 











Of all Hygeian Waters that bubble from 
the earth, that of the Seltzer Spring in Germany is 
held to be the best cathartic, corrective, and restora- 
tive. But it has some impurities, all of which are 
omitted, while all its peculiar virtues are intensified, 
in Tamrant’s Sertzer Arertent. 

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 





